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HE curtain slowly falls. The great play has given its last number and 
the audience soon withdraws. The actors stand backstage and gather up 
their trappings, things they had learned to love so much. They all played 
a part whether great or small and each in his heart sees the glamour of triumph 
paled by the thought, 'it is the last time!’ In his hand each holds a programme, 
souvenir of their happy work together, a remembrance of the struggle to success. 
It says to them in louder tones than spoken words PVhite and Blue. The orchestra 
dies away — the crowd has gone, perhaps forgotten. But those who stood upon the 
stage with the joy of attainment filling their hearts, like true artists are strengthened 
at this parting from the beloved group with whom they spent their apprenticeship. 
As they take leave the stillness echoes with a gentle sound, — it is the strains of the 
last song ringing in their ears, — unforgetable, consoling. 
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W*, the Class of nineteen huobred and 
tmentg-seuen, hooing arriued at length at 
that period mherein me are entrusted mith 
the execution of the sacred priuilege of a 
dedication mljich embodies alt the mork, 
hopes, and accomplishments of onr college 
career, rnish to bestom that singular honor 
inhere it is most deserued, and inhere it mill 
be most acceptable* It is more than a priui- 
lege— a long-amaited dag arriued— rnhen nom 
me can shorn in some mag, that throughout 
the gears me knem, and tried, and longed to 
to hone th* opportnnitg of displaging this 
token of onr lone to those mho hone made it 
possible* Ifnto the ageing hands mlpeh haue 
gromn hard and morn mith toil for ns— be- 
fore the dimming eges mipch haue so long- 
ingig matched ns grom to manhood, me 
place onr little remard mith a prager that it 
be a fitting emblem of onr sentiments, a 
manifestation of onr gonthf nl effort to carrg 
on rnhat first me learned at their knees* 
And so, fullg realising and appreciating the 
lone mhich actuated their constant personal 
sacrifice that me might reach this height in 
education, me nerg affectionatelg dedicate 
this nolnme of the UHfite and iUue to onr 
beloned parents* 
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RT. REV. JOHN J. O’CONNOR, D. D. 
President , Board of Trustees 
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®o our uenerable anb beloueb Slislfop, 
Eminent Alumnus of J§eton Iftall, utljose sanc- 
titp anb arbor in Ijis ministrp Ijaue extenbeb 
nut bout bimiuution tljrnuglj so many pears, 
me offrr our congratulations upon tlje cele- 
bration tijis pear of Ijis dSolben Anniuersarp 
in tlje |Jriestljoob anb Ijis Milner Anniuer- 
sarp in tlje episcopate of tlje Hioeese of 
Hemarfe* 
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FTIMES indeed have we watched the golden beacon of day sink slowly, 
radiantly behind the Orange Mountains; and as we gazed upon its re- 
ceding glow there came to us a tinge of sadness that another day was over. 
Yet in that note of sadness arising from the present loss there lay a comfort in the 
thought that in some far off distant land that self-same ray of hope announced the 
dawn to another world. Today we watch a sun that sets for the last time on our 
years at Seton Hall. In its dying beams sober reflection bears a manifold review, 
but there is one feature that stands above the rest — “Rather be than merely seem to 
be.” It w r as the guiding light which we tried to follow throughout our career and 
as it starts its descent upon that life we are now leaving, we see with joy that 
greater and better field which it begins to open to us, and we make a wish that in 
it too, ever our actions will shine forth and that we will “Be rather than just seem 
to be.” 
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“ This is the path of solitude where nature canopies with mottled beauty the 
weary philosopher ' midst the quiet of the dying day ” 







And here is our little chapel — haven or rest! No scene more beautiful in 
our college days, where all alike are treated and a whisper of the Divinity 
reaches out to the passerby” 






" Turning our gaze from the chapel we see draped with the redeeming 
softness of spring the House of State from whose walls administering justice 
comes and wherein all hopes are decided.’’ 





M e pass under the little bridge between the chapel and the administration 
building and approach Alumni Hall from whose steps our Alma Mater 
gives her final benediction to her outgoing Sons” 




" Leaving Alumni Hall we turn at the rear of the chapel and look back upon the famous old quadrangle so 
well known to friends of Seton Hall. Here the old grad loves to wander and in his mind's eye live once 
more the days of his youthful aspirations.’’ 








“We proceed (dong the path to the front and come in view of Bayley Hall our newly created philosophy 
hall, much loved picture of our Senior year framed in the fashion of the Great Artist.’’ 
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“From here also we can look across over the Great Heart to the college building, the home of Seton Hall 
beneath whose sheltering roof our happiest hours were spent.’’ 






Before we go we take a final look from our room in the college building over the campus and the house- 
tops to the encircling Orange mountains ; and then we say good-bye to Seton Hall.” 







-V 





Rev. Francis J. Monaghan, 

A. M., S. T. D. 

Professor of Educational Psychology. 


Rev. John T. Dauenhauer, 
A. M., S. T. D. 

Professor of Economics 


Rev. Michael J. Whalen, A. M. 
Professor of Religion 





Rev. John J. Sheerin, A. M. 
Faculty Dean 
Professor of Philosophy 


Rev. James A. Hamilton, 
A. M. S. T. B. 
Vice-President 
Professor of English 


Rev. John M. Walsh, A. M. 
Professor of Philosophy 





tEfje Wityitt anb ?ilue 




Rev. Thomas A. Boland, Rev. Adrian A. Maine, A. M. 

A. M., S. T. L. Professor of Science 

Professor of Latin 



Rev. Michael E. Donnelly, A. M. 
Professor of History and French 



Rev. Harold J. Dilger, 
A. M., S. T. L. 
Professor of Mathematics 
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Rev. Charles C. Dem janovich, A. M. 

Procurator 



Rev. Thomas J. Duffy, A. M. 
Instructor of Mathematics 


Mr. Paul J. O’Neill, A. M. 
Professor of Biology 



Rev. David B. Mulcahy, A. M. 
Instructor of Greek 
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Mr. James P. Holleran, A. B. 
Instructor of Biology 


Mr. George A. Brooks, A. B. 
Instructor of Public Speaking 


Mr. Edward L. Jennings, A. M. 
Instructor of Latiti 


Mr. F. C. L. Schreiner 
Instructor of Music 






OTfjite anb Pltie 



Mr. Milton A. Feller, A. B. 
Instructor of Physical Culture 
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Mr. Daniel E. Medvesky, A. B 
Instructor of Latin and English 



Mr. Francis J. Porter, A. B. 
Instructor of English and Mathematics 


Mr. John A. Sherry, A. B. 
Instructor of Spanish 













Mr. Howard E. Merity, A. B. 
Instructor of History and Director of 

Orchestra 


Mr. Leo F. McManus, A. B. 
Instructor of English and Mathematics 


Mr. George J. Martin, A. B. 
r structor of Mathematics and History 


Mr. Arthur A. Siniscal 
Instructor of Science 





















Class of i32J 

Set on THatt 


William Anthony Hornak of Sayonne; 
Edward Joseph Stanley of £a& Orange; 
Joseph Aloysius Carroll and Francis 
Xavier Donovan of 8li3abeth; Thomas 
George Grant of hillside; Francis 
Carlos Carey, Peter Joseph Cousins 
and William Francis Sheehan of Jersey 
City; Walter James Kraus of JCearney : 
Joseph Aloysius Doyle, George Joseph 
Fanning, John Aloysius Farrell, Joseph 
Francis Kaiser, John Joseph Outwater, 
and Joseph Patrick Powers, all of Ztyew* 
ark : Charles Everett Garrett of Orange; 
Leo James Martin of Roselle J>ark, - all 
in J(ea) Jersey ; John Justin Kinta of 
VJaterbnry , in ConzieSiicut and William 
Glen Lavery , ZOeft Ctyew york , D Yew Jersey . 
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Life with it’s shadow is blending 
Care and unending toil, 

While my weary way I am wending 
Far from my native soil. 

Still my dream of the golden past 
Shows me a golden tint 
Of faces and forms that evermore last 
With joy that holds no stint. 

Memory’s hand so deft to paint 
The loved scenes of the past 
Traces for me with colors faint 
The thoughts that time has cast. 

The greying head, the dimming eye 
Sees far beyond the veil, 

So come with me and we will try 
To unfold dame Memory’s tale. 

In picture fair I see the scene 
Of youthful hearts afire 
Pursuing mad life’s fairest dream 
Of which they never tire. 

Twenty young hearts aglow with love 
Step from a portal high 
With sprightly step, eyes turn'd above 
For them life’s future’s nigh. 

Strange are the paths each one selects 
O’er many a land and sod, 

Each to the task where duty becks 
Yet all lead back to God. 

Countless years have marred the trace 
Whither each youth did tread 
Time and care have seamed each face 
Many have joined the dead. 

Memory marks for those who are left 
The pictures of bygone years 
Slowly but surely with fingers deft 
Traces the joys and fears. 

Down near the blue where sunset glows 
In the slanting shades of the sea 
Memory lingers again to show 
Faces of you and me. 
















Out of the Past 



HE crystalled glass reflects the myriad sparkles of nature’s whitened wood 
and frosted diamonds lead their beams from the embers of my parlor 
grate to the frozen world beyond the pane. I can hear the wind outside, 
— there is a soothing comfort in it, and somehow as I gaze through the portiere 
beyond into the snowy hills I am a trifle homesick. The radio seems to sense my 
longings and it’s strains of music are lightening to the tune of an old, old piece; — 
“Backward turn backward O Time in your flight — make me a boy again just for 
to-night. — ” It fades and then as 1 enter my study to sit in revery at my table; — 
“Mother come back from the echoless shore take me again to your heart as of 
tore, — ” All the vivid feelings of time’s resurrection envelop me and the air carries 
me gently as an angel would a cloud away from the light of the sun. 

I am rolling gently — down and down — strange figures loom ahead and yet I 

seem to know them — reason enough, for it is the “Big Parade” of long ago. I can 
see the picture draw nearer; alternate views of many things. And there before me 
is a much famed group quite happy and each one carrying books and papers. One 

I presume is a noted authority on English for it is being told how he won some 

great medal — the Noble Prize I believe, for his English ; Carroll is the name. All 
are on the “qui vive” about something, — nothing very important as I found out 
later — only themselves. They are all talking about some friend named Socrates — 
a political leader, 1 judge from what they quote of him to the effect that, “he 
makes the better reason appear the worse.” 

What is this gathering, Congress? No, not enough long speeches for that. 
Some socialists? Perhaps, from the way they use each other’s papers, l ime pro- 
gresses and worried faces succeed as different men put the assembly to task for 
opinions on subjects of various kinds. From the answers it would seem to be a trial 
of some dear friend and testimony is unwilling. 

But the answer is easy. They are but reflections of days of wanderings 
eclipsing those of Ulysses. Back through that quaternary of years beginning in 
September 1923 the spell carries me. Then we were called freshmen, term significant 
of lowliness and obeisance. In the eyes of those above us we served as so many gar- 
goyles decorative even in our meanness for better things. There we are rushing up 
with our morning papers, — doing that Greek and other easy subjects, spending noon 
hour fighting for a place in the cheap store, wondering what it’s all about on sleepy 
afternoons and then playing Mah Jong until 5 P. M. or pounding the floor in 
dainty steps for “On the Campus.” Hear the pennies! What days! That Fresh- 
man Banquet with it’s manifold and joyful references came and went and so the 
Spring, the period of our freshness and greenness passed as in us the seeds of know- 
ledge began to develop under the careful cultivations of our reverend professors. 
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Sophomore Year 


Before we knew it the summer was upon us with a sun shining more freely 
and diffusing it’s beams in a sky that was bluer than the last for now we were 
sophomores. Our number was less for here and there a weed had been pulled or 
some had died for want of the cultivator’s hand during the short period of vaca- 
tion. How we towered above the new freshmen! It all seems so recent now as I 
visualize those days in the library building with the knowledge of centuries peering 
down upon us. Look, there is Father Walsh sitting in the back of the room while 
Ev Garrett gives a travelogue on Alaska or George tells us how to ship our trunks. 
You can almost see the icicles and hear the trunks as they fall gently from the 
truck. Father Demjanovich has just entered with a hay infusion and the dear 
little worms and frogs — so nicely preserved in sweet smelling sauce — pleasant mem- 
ories of after luncheon topic! There we see Iphigenia, and the “stranger twins” 
succumbing to her wiles as she “makes up to them.” Horrors! But it’s all in the 
game and speaking of games; how our baseball team played — beating Seniors, 
Juniors and — getting beaten — well I don’t remember. Leo Martin and Ed Stanley 
are playing to the gallery in the “Sophomore” and Peter Cousins is bowing over his 
violin in the pit, evidence of our aesthetic side. 

In those days there was standing room only and sometimes resort had to be 
made to borrowing a chair from hallowed districts. And the free lunch at the 
cheap store — Oh yes under the Grant credit system ; it was great. But quicker than 
speech the summer had travelled and now was drawing to a close. We had budded 
and blossomed, we had been fortified and strengthened and upon us was the flush 
and glow of learning. 

Echoes of Guggenberger, lull me once again in peaceful dreams! 

Junior Year 

Our eyes closed for a moment to open once more upon the Autumn. This 
was J:he time of the harvest, a season rich in fruit and brilliant in color. They say 
that fools rush in where angels fear to tread. We weren’t angels but despite our 
“rush” time proved we were not of the other class either. 

Resuming effort we entered upon a world of mystery — Junior. Boarding, bells, 
black books, Higgins and Waples, beautiful texts — all in one and oft repeated, — 
they were the things that stole our smile away. How the “Barbara Celarent — ” 
rings yet in my ear and the “few objections that were raised,” — and that adequate 
disjunction of knowledge or its lack. It was a case of ‘ut patet’ or ‘mox patebiF 
but the burden of proof was all on our side. 
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The discussions on our separated brethren and the “good Doctor” or the quota- 
tions of the “gentleman from the south” still linger as 1 see us sitting there, the 
strangest class that ever went through the place in many a moon. Tne reading 
lessons too, with their interpolations of “Say Mister” and “punctum” recall hours 
of value and of Marx. There’s the line up which gave the inspiration for the song 
“I’m Walking Around in Circles.” Dancers? No, just the boys with the tabula 
rasa on their first phil oral day. 

We learned to face the issue and under classic fulminations our power of subtle 
disquisition came into its own and with it, Junior Night. Can you think back how- 
in accordance w r ith everything else unique we had to feast on fish because it was 
Friday? Do you recall how we posed all stiff and trim for a picture that didn’t 
come out? And do you remember the Ave Marie version of Tschaikowsky “Melo- 
die?” Or can you hear the piano solo in the “Country Garden,” — and see the 
speakers standing like aurochs before the podium and in the back the beautiful 
decorations and our fancy class banner? A homely reminiscence of w-hat was! 

Following days brought more assurance in their wake, the wrinkled brows 
relaxed, faces were shaved more often and in the cool of the evening our steps were 
lighter as we walked along with the Seniors on the front path. Our eye began to 
turn to things to come and in that turning one question was uppermost “Who will 
they be?” Conjectures, facts, denials, proofs and all meant nothing. 

And as we ponder I see this period drawing to a close amidst the final plough- 
ing and gathering and other tests that usually accompany this busy season of the 
harvest. The seed that was, had fallen upon good ground and as the fruit matured 
this season as the rest passed in aeternum. 

Senior Year 

And now we come to the Winter — to the time when the harvest must bear 

the frosts and colds of the biting air and show itself worthy of the name it bore; 

Senior the year of years. 

How pleasant it seems to be again in our little private room with the sound 

boards for walls. Father Sheerin so well known and loved by us in previous years 

returns as professor of phil and as he sits there expounding the loftier concepts of 
“bonum in commune” and “aseitas” there comes a vivid recollection of that so well 
learned fact that something (I don’t know what) was discovered amongst the 
ancient Greeks, was resurrected by Locke and elaborated by Condillac. What a 
beautiful thought. 

We might have been christened quidnuncs by one who should see us rushing 
around always going somewhere holding consultations and meetings in various 
places, managing teams, editing literary works, collecting money and now and then 
taking to the stage or singing harmony in the Glee Club and of course going to 
class on the side. We sure were busy but how I wish we could do it all over 
again, don’t you? 
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There came a time when the seniors in globo took a special liking to the campus 
and the trips to the village and city line were made by two representatives alone. 
Strange fact but true. It was a golden chance for us to see Seton Hall and its 
grounds. Seven chosen ones were picked to live apart from the rest that they might 
grow in wisdom. Remember then how Jack Outwater as a bold bad pirate un- 
folded the plot of the Christmas play with the all important words “What now 
master and how Joe Carroll as his fellow-pirate was his prompter, and how the 
handsome rollicking sailors, Bill Sheehan, Willie Hornak and Frank Carey looked 
so nice and unusual in their clean white suits ; and how the landsmen pure and 
simple in the person of Ev Garrett, John Farrell, Tom Grant, Joe Doyle took 
such pains to rouge and powder their faces to match the glow of their velvet cos- 
tume ; and how Ed Stanley sang in the quartet with a stage name ending in — ski ? 

Father Whalen was still with us in those days and how he grieved at mid year 
over what happened to the poor books of Moses. “Oh — its beautiful and grand.” 
How often we sighed when as tired amanuenses we’d pause as Dr. Monahan would 
look up and then to our disappointment say, “New paragraph.” It was an estab- 
lished custom to try everything new out on us so Mechanics became our senior nov- 
elty and brought with it a new and pleasant association with Father Dilger. We 
cannot forget the examples. 

Frequent were our meetings behind closed doors when the president had news 
of note for seniors to decide or we listened attentively to the obsecrations of the 
year book staff. How our pictures were in demand! At every turn of the road a 
camera was waiting to snap us. The price of seniority and importance. The 
contretemps of our career occurred during the economic crisis due to the sudden 
demand on black ties. Only our ingenuity and steady fingers saved us from disaster. 

I could go on in almost endless relations but it must suffice to give a simple 
review of our closing days at Seton Hall. The swiftness of time brought us toward 
the goal ; class day when we welcomed our guests and relatives and friends to rejoice 
with us; — alumni day when we entertained those whom soon we were to call 
brother alumni ; and then commencement the biggest day of all when we stood on 
the brink at the end of our journey, a garden of cultured young gentlemen, the 
product of an untiring and faultless cultivator our Alma Mater, directed by her 
worthy workmen, our faculty. What a metamorphosis we had undergone ; first, 
the crude freshman, then the clumsy overbearing sophomore, next the proud, haughty 
junior and now the finished dignified senior. Soon, very soon — too soon we were 
to leave our Alma Mater — then to the Freshman in life’s School. We sought to 
give a pledge that day that we, ever mindful of our training at Seton Hall would 
prove a worthy Harvest to the World. Do you recall? 
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“ Thy modesty’s a candle to thy merit.” 
Associate Editor of “The White and Blue’ 


Glee Club. 


A SENIOR class would not be complete without one of whom it could say, 
/I ‘He was small in stature but excelled in worth’ — and here he is. Joe 
C/T. quickly overcame the handicap of coming from Elizabeth and this surely 
is a strong fact in his favor. Joe comes nearest to our ideal of the perfect gentle- 
man. He ever exhibited those qualities of calmness, gentleness and manly humility 
which others of us often envied. Always unobtrusive, he possesses that rare quality 
which draws others to him. As an ad getter for “The White and Blue’’ Joe early won 
fame and was judged a necessary addition to its staff. As everywhere else, so also 
on the Senior football team his successes were surprising and effective as often he 
avoided the swiftest pursuer by running under them. But time is up and for the 
rest we must bid Joe good-bye. Remember Joe when we shall draw apart and the 
browm curly head over which many successful years have rolled is tending to gray 
that we too will be remembering you. 
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O NE would hardly recognize here the bashful youth of four years ago in our 
now strictly collegiate Pete Cousins. Like many others of such calibre his 
talents were unheralded until some kind fate let it be known that Pete was 
not only a scholar but a musician and athlete. Many afternoons he lightened the 
wearied hearts of the boarders in “Hogan’s Alley” with the sweet strains of his 
faithful old fiddle. The class of ’27 was always sure of a representative in the 
thespianic exhibitions when Pete would infallibly begin brushing his white trousers 
for his next public appearance. In class athletics, Pete always excelled and every- 
time an athletic committee was needed, Pete was chosen and protected ’27’s inter- 
ests.^ Now more than ever before we feel the truth of Shakespeare’s verse “Parting 
is such sweet sorrow.” We will cherish as fond memory Pete’s winning smile, and 
will strive to imitate his non-committal air. Whatever path in life he treads our 
good wishes are with him to be followed by the accomplishment of life’s hopes we 
know as the just reward of toil. 


Orchestra. 


IHlLlJlJMlnlllM 

Peter J. Cousins, A. B. 


' And he puts himself upon his good behavior 


Class Athletics. 








“Thinkest thou existence doth depend on time? 
It doth; but actions ever are our epoch?' 

Class President (Junior). 


Committees. 





^ 7 > HO is there, who does not know our own inimitable Francis X. Donovan. 

I () J In the days of our Freshmen year Frank w’as with us but not of us, as 
each afternoon you would see him hurrying Elizabethwards with his little 

brown brief case. Sophomore year brought Frank as a boarder, and with him an 
endless array of books of every language. During the past two years in our close 
associations of boarding life, we have discovered in Frank a substratum of intense 
fiery zeal for progress in learning. On whatsoever subject you may speak, almost 
at his finger tip he can refer you to a book from his extensive library. His ability 
in legislative lines was exhibited in the efficient way in which he conducted Junior 
class activities. Frank together with us all faces life’s great problem. The future 
spreads before him and knowing his depth of foresight we feel he has visualized some 
great future. To him God’s speed and in his endeavors well earned fruition, is 
the keynote of his classmate’s farewell. 
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“Measures not men have already been my mark.' 
Class Secretary (Senior). 


Class Athletics. 


/ “"■/ ROM all he says and does we own he might already be on the platform of 
^«^T7 the Hague machine, but truly not yet. Joe’s calm deliberation weighs all 
problems well and his erect carriage brings him where he breathes the air 
of senators. In questions of moment Joe’s O. K. was always ready to settle dispute 
and clear the trouble. He was some dresser too and always upheld the senior pie- 
rogative of looking his best at all times. When it came to arranging or managing 
stage fixtures and scenery the work could not be done without him. During the 
lecture in behalf of the C. S. M. C. Joe’s experience served in good stead when he 
operated the machine for the slide illustrations. Never ruffled nor excited Joe 
passed along on a plane of his own and even in athletics maintained that dignified 
stride and manner which christened him “Senator.” Let us know Joe when you are 
to oppose the “gentleman from Alabama” and you can be sure we’ll tune in to hear 

you. 












“I am a man and nothing that concerns a man y 
Do I deem a matter of indifference to me” 


Manager of Baseball. 


Junior Night Speaker. 


/—j \ HEN we come to tell you about him it is rather hard to know where to 

( 0 / start * or on ^ ' can “Ev.” We believe it would be rather out 

of nature for him to change nor would we wish such to be; strong- 

willed, scholarly, sincere, good looking and with a smile you just cannot resist, ex- 
pressing a character unique as it is likable. Ev’s life at Seton Hall was one round 
of success with the man ever marking his action by the estimable rule “duty before 
pleasure.” In sophomore his eloquence won for him the medal for elocution in the 
college and on Junior Night he continued his rise as a speaker. Although his name 
was ever found amongst the select circle of intellectuals he found time for 
other things as well. When “sogginess” threatened he was out on the field with 
the best of us to renew that waning strength. As baseball manager Charlie climaxed 

his efforts with something worthy of note with a schedule showing the real man 

behind it. You leaving us to go — and where? There is only one answer Ev — to 
perfect that way you started at Seton Hall. 
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“Happy am I from care I’m free. 

Why ar’rit they all contented like me?” 


Y r arsity Baseball. 


Committees. 


e HEER to Joe is the essence of a happy life. It may be because he was a day 
scholar and he had the laugh on us when we were not free and he was. But 
whatever might have been the cause he certainly willed to share the result 

with others in the presentation of a perpetual smile accompanied by vigorous ex- 
pressions of undying loyalty to Seton Hall whether it be varsity or minims. We 
welcomed Joe in Junior year but he needed no introduction or time to win our in- 
timate friendship as long before we had known him. His sincerity was enough to 
captivate the attention of anyone and we well enjoyed Joe’s enthusiasm and spirit 
for athletics. On the diamond he’d think nothing of stealing home after the catcher 
had the ball and his swift legs brought many a needed run to the varsity. In his 
friendship he made no line of demarcation and to his credit Joe’s friends are numer- 
ous. Like the rest of us he is on his way now to leave; — good-luck be with you and 
keep that happy spirit ever burning in your heart. 















"He read much; he is a great observer, 

And he looks quite through the deeds of men.” 

Editor-in-Chief of “The Setonian” Class Treasurer (Senior). 


L ET us introduce to you a worker of the best type, assiduous, unwearying and 
withal always ready with a helping and welcoming hand. The midnight oil 
that burned in Leo’s room usually burned for the benefit of some one else 
and the self same room was never empty of visitors who, ‘came to tarry about a 
great man.’ A wealth of knowledge gleaned from a wealth of experience and copious 
study afforded many a pleasant evening which reached into the wee sma’ hours as 
we listened to the tales he told. As a student he is not to be excelled and we can’t 
forget the example which his scholarship set for us. He is a deep thinker, and be- 
loved friend, the last of which is his most admirable quality as agreed by many who 
call him such. The editions of “The Setonian” which came from press under Leo’s 
capable hand are enough to tell you what he can do, and how well. As years pass 
on the memory of his “bed time” stories and the depth of humor lying in that learned 
head will be enjoyed again in retrospect, as we renew in mind what now we say, 
“Leo, the best success attend you.” 
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“A youth to whom was given so much of earth, so much of heaven.” 

Varsity Athletics. Associate Editor of “The Setonian.” 


i /1ERE is our most well known friend and there is none whose claim to 
popularity is more deserving. From his first days at Seton Hall in the 
prep to the last of his college days Jack has evidenced an admirable striv- 
ing after perfection. For four years he held the role of first pitcher for the varsity 
baseball team, twice captained the basketball squad and in that time was assistant 
coach in the preparatory division. His work exemplified the ready concurrence of 
athletic and cultural attainments, for never did he allow one to be sacrificed to the 
other. Jack was a man of few words but the few usually came as a complement 
to something well thought upon and worth hearing. He has been christened “lucky” 
for there never was a situation however seemingly difficult that some providence did 
not step in and suddenly relieve him where others would have failed. Be that as it 
may we’d rather attribute it to the just outgrowth of a manly character. Jack’s 
friends are numerous and his name far heralded. A great field lies before you Jack 
and in that too may you ever take the lead. 





I 




“He knew what's what and that’s as high 
As metaphysic wit can fly.” 

Business Manager of “The Setonian.” Class Athletics. 

T ONDEROUS steps announce the arrival of one of our day scholar force 
and we look up to greet Joe Powers just got in from his morning walk; a 
man who carries weight in society. Since we’ve known him, Joe never 

told us much of what is on his mind but we believe there is something behind Joe’s 
quiet which some day may be told to a world which can listen to its advantage. 
As a scholar he knew when to talk and his recitations evidenced that is wasn’t bash- 
fulness that kept him from being garrulous. Joe was a walking encyclopedia on 
college sports to the few chosen ones who shared his discourses on rare occasions. 
His affiliations with the newspaper business gave Joe a head start for his work on 
“The Setonian,” whose business side he managed to perfection. Joe doesn’t worry as 
his beaming presence evidences and his full proportions indicate. We hope Joe, that 
wherever your state in life shall lead, you shall never have occasion to deviate from 
such a philosophy of life but always successfully take and overcome things in their 
turn. 






“He sits ’mongst men like a descended god, 

He hath a kind of honor sets him off more than a mortal seeming.” 


Business Manager of “The White and Blue.” 


Glee Club. 


IG Bill was our towering giant and every inch of him a division of rare 
quality. In the fitness of things he was doubly blessed with a proportionate 
intellectual harmony to match his physical size. He joined us in junior 
and from the moment of his adoption took a place with the chiefs of the class. Bill 
had a wisdom far reaching and discerning and particularly delighted in knowing 
who was who amongst modern authors and of what value were their works. He 
made good use of those long legs and arms in gym and made us envious as he’d dash 
down the field for a touchdown so he’d get a mark of 90. Bill undertook that 
most difficult work of arranging Setonia’s first football varsity schedule which un- 
fortunately was called off. The work however, gave a glimpse of the masterful 
power in his makeup which culminated in his efforts to make a financial success of 
“The White and Blue.” An eminent friend, tireless business man — the world waits 
for the day Bill when our loss will be its gain. May prosperity always light and 
guide you on your way. 






“To those that know thee not , no words can paint , 
And those that know thee , know that words are faint” 


Editor-in-Chief of “The White and Blue.” 


Junior Night Speaker. 


ND last but not least vve come to Ed. A depth of human understanding 
_ Z . A coupled with a gift of sage advice and a perfect willingness to give his help 
to anyone at any time marked to Ed’s room a beaten path. We always 

enjoyed his association and his fluent talks and explanations on the deepest sub- 
jects. A clear analyst with a wide cultural knowledge he was a leader as a scholar; 
and further you may credit him as writer, speaker and singer, — a good mind with 
an equal voice and and pen to display it. His friendship marked no lines and asked 
only that it be accepted. Ed’s character is rooted on a love of justice as its ex- 
pression was given in our dealings with him. Always unostentatious we found his 
qualities only in his actions. To him we may apply the words “By their fruits you 
shall know them.” “The White and Blue” is Ed’s crowning work and in it you 
may read the man himself, original and painstaking in his quest for perfection. Ed, 
we prize your friendship and companionship and knowing the ideal will never break 
we bid you Au Revoir but not good-bye. 




erty when they have it; Restrains his temper after he has won his point; Never 
exercises physical violence on others while he’s busy; Hurries to class if he feels so 
inclined ; Is never late unless the bell rings too soon. Does not talk incessantly 
when no one is around. Never tries to influence others unless he thinks he can. 
Sticks to his convictions until some one else changes his mind. Takes the biggest 
piece of pie because he knows the rest would want him to have it. Does not seek 
to shine without first finding out the best way to do it. Knows his rights and 
stands on them and others. Never moves the football up a yard when the other side 
is looking. Doesn’t criticize the players when they catch the ball. Reports at gym 
at least once a year. Uses innuendo but not to display his rhetoric. 

There he is at any rate and in his generosity he leaves to those who are to come 
after him, the privilege of the rear seat in chapel; all the disputations of the good 
old scholastic ways; a much worn canoe without a paddle; all the things he couldn’t 
borrow ; the peace and quiet of his absence ; a book on social etiquette ; a pair of 
running shoes, — apply at Spauldings; an alarm clock that does not alarm; a lot of 
hot air for the cold winter months; his silver tongued (?) oratory for emulation; 
all his original ideas lost on the premises ; one stack of pie plates, — collect at room 
No. 45; bottle of hair gloss (metaphorical), and a set of mirrors; a soap box for 
stump speeches ; one rubber tape measure ; a book of rules he never read ; the back 
path for hasty exits; some advice in a “round about way.” 

Use at your own discretion. 


66 








TEMPORA MUTANTUR ET MUTAMUR IN ILLIS” 

UT let us not so change that with the change may spread 
a decay of our present associations. May the change be 
accompanied by the constant presence of what we were 
and what we did in our college days. And when the growing 
years lay their dust upon us may we see ’neath the cloak the same 
old faces as we see them to-day. It will be but a covering preserv- 
ing the picture of the sweeter days. And may the picture that 
is to come, be drafted from the frame that is. 



Why is there beauty in day’s death, 
Why the pleasure so serene and fine? 
Can it be we long to see the breath, 
Taken from the day, God’s light divine? 

Seek we to know what lies beyond? 

In placid revery we muse; 

Our quests in silences resound, 

Whose answers solitudes refuse. 

Were we to know the answer here 
And be on Heavenly Right, 

Perhaps our way were full of fear 
The morrow one more fright. 
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In accordance with the policy followed out 
in THE SETONIAN thus far, we are de- 
voting all the space of Alumni Notes in 
this week’s issue to the Class of ’27, whose 
members this year celebrate their Silver An- 
niversary. THE SETONIAN offers its 
felicitations on the occasion. 

The headings have been taken directly 
from the “PHNGNA,” a monthly maga- 
zine edited by Mr. Leo J. Martin, who will 
be remembered by the old timers as the 
Editor of “The Setonian” when it was but 
a sixteen page monthly edition. His mag- 
azine contains a commentary on current 
events and also fiction of the best authors 
of the day. Mr. Martin personally re- 
views all matter before it goes to print and 
his circulation account of one million and a 
half is a testimonial of his success. The 
“PHNGNA” is a unique edition and has 
recently been introduced into Senior as a 
classic. 


CAREY COMPLETES WORLD 
CIRCUIT 

Frank C. Carey realized his ambition and 
the other day completed his walk around the 
globe. Wearing the John J. Kinta Radio 
Boots he was able to record his every step 


to the Electrical Farm of his old class-mate 
at Waterbury. Professor Kinta at his 
private radio studio broadcasted his views 
on the result of Mr. Carey’s accomplishment. 
The Radio Boot is Professor Kinta’s inven- 
tion and is so constructed as to enable the 
wearer to have communication with the 
Radio Station whose meter boot he is wear- 
ing, without being overheard. It is a very 
simple device and is expected to revolution- 
ize the international police system. In end- 
ing his trip Mr. Carey regrets that he must 
return to the hum-drum life of a millionaire, 
but hopes some day to come back to Seton 
Hall and walk up and down the campus as 
of old. 


CARROLL SECURES PH. D. 

A learned treatise well written in good 
penmanship and so learned that the critics 
were forced to give it up as too abstruse, is 
the crowning work in the French Academy 
this year. It is entitled “Smoke or Steam” 
and consists of very fine analysis regarding 
these two potent factors in the work-a-day 
world. Mr. Carroll has given his life to 
the work and w r as justly rewarded with the 
Ph. D. Degree. The Setonian congratulates 
him and invites him to speak at his old col- 
lege someday on this important subject. 
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COFFEE THE STAFF OF LIFE 

The above is the motto of the OUT- 
WATER-GRANT COFFEE HOUSES, 

which are to be found now in every section 
of the country. Well known for their ex- 
pert taste for coffee during their days at 
Seton Hall, through their combined study 
and experiments with various beans and dif- 
ferent shaped pots, they have given the world 
a new appreciation of this previously much 
maligned beverage. The Coffee Houses are 
always crowded and the members of the old 
class of ’27 are constant visitors. Messrs. 
Grant and Outwater teach that coffee before 
bed-time, far from being injurious as was 
believed years ago, is a positive inducement 
to peaceful slumber and pleasant dreams. 
They are to be congratulated for their work 
in cultivating a taste for coffee and it is 
hoped that the new Bill prohibiting the use 
of handles on cups will not restrict also 
the use of what is in them. “Hot Coffee 
and more of it,” is now the Slogan. 


COUSINS GIVE RECITAL AT 
LA VERY ANNIVERSARY 

Two old Setonians got together in a mu- 
tual admiration game the other day when 
Peter J. Cousins, Concert Violinist, enter- 
tained at the inaugural ceremony of William 


G. Lavery, who took the Mayoralty of West 
New York for a third successive term. The 
affair had a special significance in as much 
as it was the occasion also of a general get- 
together of all the class of ’27, in prepara- 
tion for their twenty-fifth Anniversary Ban- 
quet. Mr. Cousins promised to bring his 
sixty piece Symphony Orchestra on that oc- 
casion and the Mayor has granted the use 
of the Town Hall, as it is the plan of the 
members of the old Class to give a general 
invitation to all the Alumni of Setonia to be 
their guests on their Silver Jubilee Night. 


FANNING’S THEORY OF PUZZEL- 
ISM TAKES WORLD BY STORM 

George J. Fanning has returned to Amer- 
ica after spending twenty years in the com- 
pany of Hindue Fakirs. Mr. Fanning has 
mastered the secret, which his classmates 
told him he never would and he intends to 
make his astounding discovery known to a 
needy world. His secret will be the undo- 
ing of the band of public disturbers who 
insist upon selling puzzels to the passerby, 
thus causing heartache and distress in fami- 
lies. “Puzzelism” is going to be the sal- 
vation that will rescue the country from the 
dread menace of unsolvable puzzels, and 
our alumnus is its founder. 
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DR. SHEEHAN HEADS NATIONAL 
EDUCATIONAL CENTER 

Dr. William F. Sheehan has just been ap- 
pointed National Secretary of Education at 
Washington. The good Doctor attributes 
his success to the pedagogical training wh’ch 
he received at his old Alma Mater. His 
theories on education have become wide- 
spread in the present day training of youth 
and he is well known throughout the 
country for his establishment of the “Four 
Meal Day” for teachers and students. 


HORNAK WINS PENNANT FROM 
KAISER 

John McGraw and Miller Huggins were 
‘babes in the woods,’ back in the twenties, in 
comparison to the present managers of the 
Giants and Yankees. Manager Hornak who 
was a star on the Setonian nine when Mc- 
Graw was at his height, recently stated that 
he would take back the pennant which he 
had lost to his old friend Joe Kaiser the 
last year. All fans can remember how Man- 
ager Kaiser of the Yanks won that series 
one year ago by stealing home with two out, 
two on, and two strikes, winning the series 
by his own cleverness. Willie, as he was 
known to his intimates, turned the tables 
this past year and fulfilled his promise by 


coming through with a homer that scored 
four runs in the end of the ninth. Seton- 
ians were safe in their bets that it would be 
a Setonian who would take the pennant, 
and can be proud of their alumni who not 
only manage but play and win their own 
games. 


GARRETT-STANLEY FIRM WINS 
NATIONAL CASE 

Idle Supreme Court recently acknowledged 
two former Setonians and after hearing the 
case on “Air Traffic Regulations” as pre- 
sented by the Hon. Charles E. Garrett and 
Hon. Edward J. Stanley, as representatives 
for the American People, rendered a de- 
cision, declaring that according to the twen- 
ty-second Amendment, State Rights do not 
extend to the air. Beside being a partner 
of the Law Firm, Mr. Garrett was judge 
for two years in the Court of Errors, where 
he was exceptionally brilliant due to the 
experience he obtained while Manager of 
the Varsity at Seton Hall. Mr. Stanley 
spends his leisure moments in writing and 
his latest work is an original treatise on law 
entitled “Does It Hold For All?” At their 
offices in Washington they entertained our 
representative and promised to come up some- 
time and tell the boys about the good old 
days back in ’27. 
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MEMORY EXPERT LECTURES 
AT SETON HALL 

Professor Walter J. Kraus, authority on 
intuition and memory, last week gave the 
student body of his Alma Mater an exhi- 
bition of his prodigious memory, the like of 
which he claimed can easily be had by the 
ordinary individual. He holds that nothing 
is hard to learn and that a combination of 
subjective knowledge coupled with the read- 
ing of a topic will make the person master of 
it. We regret with him that he forgot to 
bring along a little treatise which he had 
written for the occasion entitled, “There 
Is No Such Thing As Forgetting.” 


FARLEY TO PLAY AT THE 
MAMMOTH 

To his intimate friends the above-named 
will be remembered as John A. Farrell of 
the class of ’27 whose achievements on the 
legitimate stage have excelled all contem- 
pories. He has originated a new form of 
dialogue known as the Tragic-Comedy, 
which he says he thought of while at Seton 
Hall. Farley is a favorite to all the public 
and his return to the Mammoth Theatre 
at South Orange Square means a treat to 
the students, as a general holiday will be 
declared to welcome him in his art. 


POWERS GETS SEAT IN WALL 
STREET 

Joseph P. Powers, whose rise in the finan- 
cial world culminated yesterday in the ac- 
quisition of one of the best seats on Wall 
Street, attributes his success to the follow- 
ing out of an old principle he practised while 
at Seton Hall ; “Come in first for the last 
race, rather than last for the first race.” We 
know that he will always continue to be one 
of the ‘Powers’ in the world of money. 


NOTED LINGUIST ARRIVES ON 
THE STENTOR 

When the Stentor docked to-day Francis 
Donovan, master of seventeen languages 
was met at the pier by Senator Doyle with 
whom he is to be associated in the civilizing 
of the natives of the Yadi-boodi Islands, to 
which Senator Doyle has just been appointed 
Ambassador. Mr. Donovan in his days at 
Seton Hall is said to have spent much time 
in the study and analysis of strange lan- 
guages, which was a big factor in the suc- 
cess he has attained as an international in- 
terpreter. With him as an aid Mr. Doyle 
expects to find little difficulty amongst the 
Yadi-boodians. 
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Junior Class History 



NIGMATIC yet ever optimistic forty-six strong we have safely piloted 
our ship “Under-classmen” over fateful shoals into the harbor of “Upper- 
classmen.’ As Freshmen we could only detect 1 “Doom,” reflecting its 
foreboding rays upon our future success, we regarded as the impossible. Our Soph- 
omore year however overcame “Doom,” with a refulgent corona of “Hope, ’ which 
became our guiding star and principle during this year of diffusive wisdom. 

With the unheralded and auspicious Fall of “ ’26,” came a gracious invitation 
from our Alma Mater, who no longer desiring us as her “guests and “itererant 
visitors,” now extended her propitious arms that her loyal sons might adopt her as 
their permanent home. Accordingly accepting our wise “Mother’s’ solicitation the 
majority of us enrolled ourselves among the memorable personages — styled, “board- 
The new sphere entailing, it is true, many unknown and unexpected hard- 


ers. 


ships has, however, been an inspiration and pleasure to our youthful lives. 

Constantly recalling, re-embracing and re-dedicating ourselves to our efficacious 
motto, “Per Angusta Ad Augusta,” we have once again emerged unscathed from a 
well-known complexity — Junior year. If our intellectual ability should, perchance, 
be questioned, we need only refer all inquirers to one of our esteemed professors, 
who designates us as the “ideal” Junior Class of Old Setonia, intellectually as well 
as numerically. We consider this sufficient evidence of our scholastic ability, es- 
pecially when another professor, with all seriousness declares us, “theologically in- 
clined,” and adds that our knowledge of Evidences is inestimable. With such en- 
dowments and attested proclivities we can observe nothing in the horizon but a glor- 
ious and radiant future. 

But our achievements do not reside solely in the intellectual sphere, they reach 
far in their comprehension. On the court and diamond, our prowess and attain- 
ments have emblazoned the folds of the White and Blue. Our contribution of class 
members to the College Orchestra has likewise been acknowledged as an asset to 
our Alma Mater. An example of our talent was displayed on Junior Night, when 
the precedent of former years whose purpose is to honor the Foster-father of the 
Child Jesus by making his feast day one significant of literary culture, was once again 
celebrated. In it we believe we equaled all the past efforts of the men who went 
before us. 

To the successors of our lofty positions we wish an equal success and profitable 
Upon the class of ’27 who have gone now and left to us their places, that 


career. 


we may accomplish well as they have accomplished, we evoke the Divine Guidance, 
as enthusiastically we look forward to the possession of their bequest, “Senior.” 
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Junior Night 





3 RUE to precedent, on March 18th the youthful seekers after wisdom di- 
verted from their ceaseless perusal of philosophic lore, and graced the 
limelight with the Musical and Literary Entertainment, known as Junior 
Night. From the first stages of the college career, that evening, symbolic of Junior 
superiority over under-classmen is the anticipation of every student. Like all great 
events in the lives of men, the Junior Night Entertainment has come and gone, its 
approval has been committed to the charity of its audience, and its exhibitors are 
content to sit back and await the advent of Seniority. 

The Catholic Church, Mother and Guardian of the most sacred ties of human- 
kind, was heralded with all befitting glory in relation to the Individual, to the State, 
and to Society. The great concerns of every problem which affected these three 
units were discussed from various angles, and the speakers manifested in style and 
content a thorough appreciation of the subject treated. 

Walter Artioli, President of the Junior Class, in the name of the members, ex- 
pressed deep appreciation for the manifestation of interest displayed in the large at- 
tendance, and briefly outlined the programme of the entertainment. Frederick Ed- 
wards paid tribute to Catholicity, as the Protector, Fosterer, and Generator of high 
ideals in the Individual. The second speaker of the evening, John Enright, in his 
theme, “Catholicity and Society,” further recounted the indefatigable zeal of Catho- 
lics in bestowing upon the social unit, the highest and most cherished ideals, and 
their continual insistence upon the abrogation of private interest in the cause of com- 
mon good. The last speaker, Arthur Griffith, concluded the subject by a resume 
of the advantages that Catholicity has bestowed upon the Civil State, mentioning as 
an example, Our State, America. His words displayed the salutary influence that 
the Catholic Church has always exercised in social problems and showed how indis- 
soluable is the bond that links true state justice with the tenets of Catholicity. The 
Literary Entertainment concluded with a recitation by John Mahoney. 

Musical renditions were given by the College Orchestra, supplemented by vocal 
selections by Stafford Blake and by a quartette composed of John Horan, Arthur 
Kantor, John Enright, and Stafford Blake. An inovation was introduced in the 
form of banjo selections by Harold Brown which brought to a close the evening’s 
entertainment. 

When the curtain fell upon the Class of ’28, the present claimed as memories 
the anticipations of the past and in the fulfillment of the historic precedent, the 
Juniors rested in complacent satisfaction at their work’s reception. On the following 
day with all the student body to join in their celebration, the Juniors were the 
honored guests at a specially catered dinner at the refectory, — and then to their 
well earned holiday, to muse upon the fast approaching Senior Dignity, while they 
leave to their successors the stir and importance of the next Junior Night. 
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“Hello Al, 

“That’s grand.” 

Give us a tip.” 

“Words fail me!” 

“Ploop, P loop ” 

“So to-day, now, — ” 

“I’m getting soggy.” 

“You’re twelve minutes late.” 

“Oh well.” 

“New paragraph.” 

“Did you get that ad ?” 

“Two and a half months to go.” 

“I’m looking for the handle.” 

“He’s not like the rest of men.” 

“I congratulate you, young man.” 

“Can this be you, ain’t it?” 

“Smoke or steam.” 

“My dear young men!” 

“Pass your plates.” 

“How time flies.” 

“Time.” 

“Above all assert yourself.” 

“What does he say here, now ?” 

“My way, SURE; your way, NAW!” 

“I never wore a shirt.” 

“Where’s my keys?” 

“Why not.” 

“Yes, meaning No.” 

“He lost his pal.” 

“Otherwise we’d be led into error.” 

“Some people around here, — ” 

“The water is consistently good.” 

“Ham and eggs again?” 

“All men agree.” 

“Applesauce.” 

“Call Podubny !” 

“Gee, I like that.” 

“Lend me your stopper.” 

“Hey Bub.” 

“He has ‘it’.” 

“Am I late.” 

“I know this better with the book open. 

“You win.” 

“Be back one half hour after, — ” 

“I’ll take the speckled one.” 

“Gone are the days, — ” 

“O. K.” 

“I deny it in toto.” 

“Let’s go slumming.” 

“Yes, Walter.” 
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Sophomore Class History 



NOTHER stretch of our voyage over the lustral waters of a College edu- 
cation is nearing completion, and with it’s completion we are to embark 
with renewed vigor to gain the port, whereupon we hope to find the 
coveted reward of our laborious journey. At times the trip was tedious and 
troubled, but under the guidance of several skilled professors we weathered the 
storm and today are about to bring to an end a successful and joyous year, which, 
doubtless, many among us would like to live over again. 

Who wouldn’t long to revive once more those pleasant Latin periods under 
Father Walsh, to whom sixty young men owe their success in the Roman Lingua? 
or to be once more in that old Greek class, in which, under the careful guidance of 
Father Sheerin, we earnestly endeavored to whistle off some seemingly impossible 
expressions? Wfio doesn’t sigh for the good old days when Father Hamilton would 
debate with us for hours on “The advantages of Rhetoric’’ or some such subject; 
or when we would be requested by Father Donnelly to tell the death toll of the 
thirty years’ war; or Father Whalen would ask that undying question: “What does 
the Council of Trent say about it.” These, however, times are past and as the days 
move on we shall enter upon another year with the two-fold title of ‘Juniors’ and 
‘Philosophers.’ 

But let it not be thought that all of our time was spent in turning pages of 
books. For we were well represented in the field of athletic endeavor. Our grid- 
iron representatives opened the eys of all about them, nor was the clarion call for 
courtsters unheeded; for how could our two giant centers, Henaby and Griffin, 
neglect such an opportunity of becoming famous? Needless to mention that our 
class excelled all others in producing track material, sending out one of the best 
distancers in the East in the person of Dalton, not to speak of the baseball men 
we turned out. Verily, to further enumerate our achievements would consume 
much unavailable space. Let our deeds speak for themselves. 

And thus were we led through what may be truthfully termed by anyone as a 
successful year, the social end of our life having been made a huge success due to 
the strenuous efforts of our worthy and capable class officers: Charles Murphy, 
President; Thomas Burke, vice-president; Harry Kennedy, secretary; and John 
Griffin on the financial end. 

As the sun is about to set upon the second year of our college education, let us 
offer our sincere gratitude to those who assisted us in completing this year success- 
fully. And let us take this opportunity to extend to the class of 1927 our heartiest 
congratulations, wishing them every success in future undertakings and hoping that 
wherever they may depart they will be worthy to be called sons and alumni of the 
White and Blue. 
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Freshman Class History 

NOTHER year has passed into eternity leaving in its wake only fond 
memories of the days that we spent as freshmen at our beloved Seton Hall. 
That, which last September seemed aeons away is now here, and perhaps 
not a little regretfully have we come to the last day of our first year at college. As 
we approached the end the sands of time seemed to fall with ever increasing speed 
and now as we look back over the months that have just passed we cannot help 
wondering how so many pleasant happenings could have all been crowded into that 
one year. 

Election of class officers was held a few days after the beginning of classes, and 
after a close and spirited session of voting the class of ’30, the largest Freshman 
class in the history of the College, was formally launched on its journey through the 
sea of knowledge. Next we were duly acquainted with the “Freshman Rules,” 
drawn up by the Seniors and as usual the Sophomores endeavored to see that the 
rules were carried out to the letter. Each of us parted with fifty cents and received 
in return one brand new blue skull cap with a bright red button attached. The 
button afforded a handy place to grasp the cap when tipping it to Seniors. Those 
of us who were unfortunate enough to have brought bow ties along were obliged to 
send them back home for the year. 

The prime purpose for which we had come to college was not forgotten how- 
ever and we soon found ourselves deep in the realm of study. In French we had 
our troubles trying to fit our tongues to the pronunciation of such words as “oeil,” 
“heureusement” and others just as disastrous. In Latin, we were thoroughly ac- 
quainted with the requisites of a true poet as Horace saw them. Those who had 
ambitions of becoming doctors, dentists and the like were safely guided through the 
intrigues and pitfalls of biology and chemistry by Father Maine; and heaven help 
the one who couldn’t explain “lay investiture” in Father Donnelly’s History class. 

In our endeavor to develop morally and mentally we did not neglect our physi- 
cal growth. In every varsity sport our class was represented, giving its full share 
of young blood, and our men did their utmost to uphold the honor of Setonia in the 
field of sports. It is with pride that we point to our Freshman football team. Led 
by Captain “Inky” Kearny, it went through a most successful season. Our class 
basketball team was as good a representative team that ever shot a basket in the Seton 
Hall gym, and our teams in the other sports were capable of being rated with the 
best freshman squads Seton Hall has produced. We had too our full share of 
representation in the glee club, and in the orchestra, and were well represented on 
the school paper with a trio of men. 

Before we leave we take this medium to express our thanks to our parents and 
teachers for all they have done for us in the past year; and it is the sincere wish of 
the Freshman class that the graduates of twenty-seven may receive the greatest of 
God’s blessings throughout their future lives. 

85 









c c 


The Little Flower of Jesus’’ 




HE Senior class of ’27 made no more important move in their senior year 
than that in which they entrusted in an especial manner all their coming 
activities to the protection of the Little Flower of Jesus. In the previous 
year she had been in an informal way the special advocate of their first philosophy 
days. To her love and help may be accredited much of the success with which they 

safely passed into the realm of Seniors. That she 
might be duly recognized and that the Senior class might 
further profit by the help of this spotless flower of heav- 
en she was formally proclaimed patroness of the class of 
’27. A beautiful picture in colors was purchased and 
with due ceremony dedicated in the Senior room and 
blessed by the Right Rev. President early in the year. 

From the time of the little Saint’s canonization an 
ardent love for her has sprung all over the world. It 
took a special root in the members of the class of ’27 
as evidenced by the private devotion to her, which grew 
at length into an acknowledgment that she was guiding 
the class in a particular way. Her nearness in time to 
our day has made a peculiar appeal to the wayfarer in 
life, and has drawn from us a feeling of confidence in her understanding and gen- 
erosity. Her threefold promise gives assurance of help to those who seek her aid: 
“In heaven the good God will not refuse me any request because I have never done 
my own will on earth;” “I will spend mv Heaven in doing good upon earth;” 
“After my death I will let fall a shower of Roses.” To turn to her is but the 
accepting of the kind invitation of a willing and generous giver. 

As young men our admiration and love for this little saint is free of sentiment- 
ality and springs from a sincere appreciation of Christ’s chosen One. While she 
bloomed in the earthly garden of His Father, Christ watched and waited and saw 
how befitting she w’as for His own. And He asked His Father that He might have 
her soon and at the request the Almighty tried the little bud lest it be unfit for the 
greatness He intended. And from the earthly sod He took her and with rapid 
haste conveyed her to His Son, this pure and beautiful white rose, “The Little 

Flower of Jesus.” Safe in the hands of the Divine Gardener she breathes forth 

her fragrance to a weary world, and strews her flowers upon those who ask with 
faith in her as a friend. Like their author, her flowers, her shower of roses, are 
the rarest and their possession leaves an undying love in the nearness of her friend- 
ship. Like her Blessed Mother, Our Mother — she will live forever — the guardian 
of Flowers — this “Little White Rose — of Jesus.” 
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The Glee Club 





HE establishment of the College Glee Club this year at Seton Hall is con- 
comitant with a general move in other colleges to bring the progress of the 
glee club to its original purpose. In the last decade there has been a 
falling away from the exposition of artistic harmony and the rendition of the masters 
by God’s most wonderful instrument, the human voice. 1 he consonance arising 
from the union of blended voices is more than a pleasing result and instruments, 
may they be rare and aged, can never equal but only poorly imitate the Vox humana. 
T he present year marks a combined effort of many of the larger colleges to re- 
establish the Glee Club as an organ expressive of such culture and to lift it from 
the state to which it has frequently fallen as a mere conglomoration of raucous 
quartets and ukeleles. It is just as important a feature in education as any other 
extra-curricular activity and a more cultural one than most, and recommends the 
student to a delightful as well as an instructive engagement for his spare time. 

Many a voice of silver tone had too long echoed to a responseless campus but 
now they are harbored by Rev. Father Maine to whose irresistable personality and 
love for music we may lay the foundation of the independent organization of the 
Glee Club. As a starting point Father Maine summoned a group of eligibles picked 
from here and there and after two short weeks of practice presented an entertain- 
ment for the house, early in the year. The occasion was enlivened by this unforseen 
attraction, in what was before to be but just a smoker. It took the form of a 
minstrel in which choral and solo work were the features. The reception accorded 
the attempt was enough to fortify the intentions for something better and so the 
work began. 

We will not forget the try-outs to ascertain who was who of those that came 
in answer to a formal call for members for the Glee Club. With our names we 
wrote the voice we thought we sang and how disappointed some were to discover 
they were not basso profundo but high tenor. After a few words of explanation 
upon the intended undertaking, the real work began with the individual parts. The 
plow thru the repetition of an unvaried tone was tedious and very unharmonious at 
first but the reward came at the first putting together when the mingled tones burst 
forth in a gorgeous harmony. The possibilities of the endeavor were realized in the 
actuation of an unusual and worthy Christmas entertainment, an operetta entitled 
“Captain Van der Hum,” succeeded by part singing of the Christmas Carols and 
other pieces befitting the time, and concluded by a special quartet number. 

The activities of the Glee Club were not confined to the Christmas Recital but 
on other occasions too the air wafted a tuneful echo over the campus from the 
‘cloister of harmony/. The extent of their intentions realized its perfection in the 
programme given by the members of the Glee Club on Commencement Day. It 
was a creditable showing indeed giving an enjoyable turn of a musical character 
to this most important day. 
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The Orchestra 

HE depth of musical charm that wafts its way up through the corridors at 
frequent intervals makes one pause over his deep dark problem and list 
to the soothing strains of sweetest harmony. Has a Beethoven returned? 
Or a Schubert to grace us with a visit? We find it not so but come to the answer 
in the renditions of our own orchestra men as their playing echoes in a soulful har- 
mony, tuned to the whisper of diacoustic fading. A gentle introduction of Lydian 
appeal, a progression of the chords to a stirring action and a climax to a symphony 
of delight calls us to where the artists bend in metred rhythim over their instru- 
ments. 

Seton Hall today may justly boast of an orchestra which stands among the best 
of its class. With a nucleus but three years ago consisting cf thirteen pieces, Mr. 
Merity built a larger organization for the following year which began to attract the 
notice of the college by its success. In the past year the orchestra grew to thirty 
pieces comprising a symphonic society equal to any collegiate group of this nature. 
The talent and training exhibited in the concert work took the attention of the 
public and their services were much in demand throughout their season. 

On several occasions the youthful musicians had an opportunity of bringing 
Seton Hall into the lives of thousands of people by the creditable radio concerts 
which added much to their growing popularity. The precedental public appearance 
of the orchestra was further embellished this year by one of singular importance. 
Under the direction of Mr. Merity the orchestra presented a splendid musicale on 
the night of February 8th at St. Antoninus’ Auditorium, Newark, and again on the 
following night at St. Aloysius’ Hall, Jersey City. 

In addition to the Junior Night entertainment the orchestra furnished the music 
for the Alumni Banquet and the Banquet of the Holy Name Directors tendered by 
the Rt. Rev. Bishop as a testimonial of appreciation to the directors, Clerical and 
lay, of the Holy Name Society. Alumni Day and Class Day also featured the work 
of this organization as an important movement in behalf of the progress of the 
college. There was a growing demand for their talent in outside engagements and 
with due generosity as many as possible were fulfilled. 

The promises for the future in this aesthetic branch of higher education have 
received a great impetus from this present fructification of a long cherished hope. 
To Mr. Merity and the members of the musical body whose self sacrifice and co- 
operation have made such a thing possible the congratulations of the student body 
and the college are extended. The}' have added much to lighten the hearts of 
others with the sweetness of their artistry and the Class of Twenty Seven upon its 
departure wishes to voice its special appreciation for the assistance they gave at its 
Class Day and other functions. May the continued success of our orchestra bring 
Seton Hall more in the limelight and always enliven its social endeavors. 
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College Cafeterias 



VERY country has its general store and with proverbial precision we find 
gathered around its fireside the general populace discussing the happenings 
of the vicinity. Seton Hall too has its popular corner hid far away in the 
background. A dozen or more stairs, two or three winding turns and you will 
come upon the garden spot of the student’s universe, “the cheap store” called by the 
more genteel, the Varsity Shop. Everything from class elections to the present size 
of holes in doughnuts is thrashed out between chews and drinks. You can always 
find a goodly gathering in the last minute rush before bedtime looking for bargains 
on antiquated material. It is but just to say that the shop keepers have their hands 
full satisfying the customers’ desires and at the same time maintaining a comfortable 
advance on the overhead. 

It takes a genial character indeed to administer pleasant service in the face of 
myriad demands for hotter coffee or heavier doughnuts, saltier peanuts, etc., and an 
equal amount of business tact to see things through so that as many as possible can 
be pleased. The staff did all they could do to vary the line of attractions at the 
counter and everything from “iron giving” raisins to golden watch fobs were pro- 
curable. Pat Gerrity and his staff of co-workers endeavored to keep in line, with a 
service that made the business function in a profitable return and continue in such 
a way as to maintain the standard set by the previous year. 

The proceeds from the Varsity Shop contribute to the support of the athletic 
programme of the year and so it is a factor in furthering the plans in the fields of 
sport. And so its contribution to the welfare of Seton Hall has not been restricted 
to the role of a mere coffee house where natural philosophers might decide the prob- 
lems of the day, but has given a substantial move in pecuniary aid to athletics. 

We cannot pass over the fact that with the growth of the student body in the 
past two years there has been a concomitant increase in the number of appetites to 
be satiated. In answer to this phenomenon a subsidiary shop was started in Bayley 
Hall under the name of “Bayley Hall Lunch Room.” An entirely new and inde- 
pendent venture it started out with a line of wares purchased in the hope of success. 
The sweet aroma of newly brewed coffee coming through the transoms of the college 
classes soon had its effect and down they went to find whence all this sweetness came. 
A pleasant greeting by the new proprietor, Tom Smith, and his three assistants, plus 
epicurean delights resulted in a thriving business which demanded the continuance of 
the Lunch Room and before long it too, had a clientle equal to the Varsity Shop, 
without however offering any opposition to its greater neighbor. 

To the men who have given so much effort to these enterprises the appreciation 
of the student body and college is extended upon their closing up shop with a wish 
also for greater things in days to come. 












CLASS REPRESENTATIVES: 

Junior: Arthur Griffith, Patrick Gerrity 
Sophomore: Thomas Donnelly 

Freshman: James Looney 


THE WHITE AND BLUE 

Rev. John J. Sheerin, A. M., Moderator 
Edward J. Stanley, Editor-in-Chief William F. Sheehan, Business Mgr. 
George J. Fanning, Advertising Mgr. Leo J. Martin, Associate 
Joseph A. Carroll, Associate William Furlong, Art Editor 
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The White and Blue 

HE masterpieces of centuries — the immortalized ideals of time immemorial, 
the symbolic art which places before the eyes of men the minds of genius 
— ask not for fame but are their own preferment. Men strive to emulate 
their lesson and in the endeavor are brought closely to the great family of beings 
who lived and were of other ages. Old paintings, old sculpture, old books what 
treasures of the times. 

We humbly break upon the shadows and place beside this great collection oui 
little contribution to the Muse’s shelves. We do not boast it as a work of technical 
art or ask for it a judgment fairer than the rest of it’s kind but only say it is our 
record committed to print for those who w r ould know 7 w T hat Setoma s Sons aie doing. 

The White and Blue marks the zenith in our college activities and it’s endeav- 
ors tend toward exemplifying the training we have received ; — it seeks to give a 
real picture of college life. Being strictly a Senior production it was foi us the 
Seniors to see it through. We banded our powders together in an effort to present 
a worth while book to you; — to show Old Setonia what young Setonia can do, to 
give the alumnus a chance once more to look out with us from the College window 
and live in the old traditions and laugh as he reads between the lines his own happy 
college days. 

Our year book stands as a fitting close to our academic career, and is our 
version of our days at Seton Hall. In it’s formation and completion we under- 
went the vicissitudes that come as they who went before us did, and it is our hope 
that we have succeeded in overcoming threatening mistakes in proportion to our 
endeavors. And so we present The White and Blue to the public eye which long 
has watched our sheltered lives. We show the things we did within that time that 
thev who see may have appreciation for college ana it s work. It is our test of 

culture for the world to criticize and judge. 

To us The White and Blue is the epitome of life — for here in college has our 
life been summed up. We are proud of our little book not alone because we wrote 
it but we are proud because it is ours. To perfect it the slogan was, not have you 
had vour iron today,’’ but 4 * did you get your ad today; nevet to be forgotten ex- 
perience with the business world. We could not put down here upon its pages all 
we might have wanted to, but our abridgement with its innuendo will suffice to re- 
call the merry days and incidents in plentitude. 

We may go far and wide but may this diary of our youthful training always 
be for us a guide and comfort — our teacher in the world. May it bring too, some 
degree of pleasure to those who in their time at Seton Hall looked forward eagerly 
to the days of it’s realization and by others still may it be thought to be worthy of 
a place however humble, amongst the “Treasures of the Times.” 
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The Setonian 



UT of the labyrinthian mazes of speculative processes arose a reality. Year 
after year it was the topic of student gossip, the theme of class meetings, 
the hope of the student body, the desire of everyone but somehow or other 
its inception was delayed. Rumor does not always err, but in fact sometimes is the 
herald of great truth and in this case it was such. The long awaited collegiate issue 
was to become a fact and immediately received the name “THE SETONIAN.” 
A small beginning with four humble pages and a staff of six members, inauspicious 
as it may seem did not dampen the ardor of the propounders of the new project and 
their anticipations have not been in vain. 

Discouraging fears were all dispelled by Father Sheerin, Moderator of the new 
periodical in the initial meeting in early March, nineteen hundred and twenty-four, 
when John J. O’Brien ’24 was elected Editor-in-Chief and Albert Warsley ’24 
Business Manager. Under their capable supervision “The Setonian” sallied forth on 
it’s first venture. 

Time and experience strengthened the hopes of Setonian supporters so that in 
September of that same year with Henry Mott ’25, Editor-in-Chief and B. Melvin 
Kiernan ’25, Business Manager, the second year of it’s publication saw the subscrip- 
tion list doubled and likewise the Edition itself. No longer a sombre periodical, 
“The Setonian” could boast of a cartoon page edited by Bill Furlong, a boon to the 
paper as well as to the editor. Each new Edition had it’s novel features, each Editor 
further embellished the ideas of his predecessor and “The Setonian” waxed strong as 
an eight page periodical. Gone from the realm of merely possibles the Setonian re- 
sumed activity for the third year with Francis Porter ’26 and William Sesselman 
’26 taking up the judiciary reins to carry on the work of their predecessors. How 
well they succeeded is best evidenced by their results, and the fact of “The 
Setonian’s” growth to a sixteen page issue with new and more attractive features. 

The class of Nineteen hundred and twenty-seven has zealously lent their efforts 
to the representative staff of the paper. Despite the difficulties attendant upon the 
venture of the publication, the recollections of the efforts expended are happy ones. 
The praiseworthy “Setonian” left by the former classes, the reputable record achieved 
during the short period of it’s life at Seton Hall has been zealously safeguarded by 
the staff of twenty-seven. To Leo Martin, Editor, and Joseph Powers, Business 
Manager, great thanks is due and extended for their labor and the success they 
achieved in surpassing all other years. 

May it ever continue to be the bond that links the past with the present and 
fulfill its purpose of literary furtherance and excellence at the college, the promo- 
tion of good fellowship, and the cementing of that sacred tie that binds all Setonians 
within or without the halls of Alma Mater. 
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Frank Hill 


Jack Fish 


Harry Coates 


COACHES 


ERE is a page of unusual merit which the White and Blue is proud to 
contain. It is an honor indeed to be able to present at once such a trio 
and to say they belong to Seton Hall. The mention of their names 
strikes a cord of appreciation for what they have done in the past and assures a 
brilliant continuance in the future. It is not too much to say that they have a great 
and impoitant position at Seton Hall and that in their respective fields their unsel- 
fish and earnest effort has been a remarkable aid in furthering her success and in 
placing her name at the pinnacle in the Athletic World. 

Mr. Prank Hill needs no introduction to anyone. We could just say “Hill” 
and the long years of his successes stand out in the history of the Basketball World. 
For twelve years he has turned out teams from the court of Setonia and as you look 
over your old scrap book there is a thrill of remembrance of the man behind the 
gun. A day in the gym is essential to a student’s education, to listen to this prince 
of the physical art. Coach Hill teaches his boys regardless of their personal capa- 
bilities, enforcing his lessons as only he can with that follow-through of actual dem- 
onstration. It is many years since he stood in the circle at centre awaiting the 
whistle for him to start the game. But though his hair now carries that tint of 
gray his eye still twinkles with that ever young glow and he smiles as he guides 



the sphere into the net. In his coaching Mr. Hill has aimed at and succeeded in 
implanting that spirit which is the ideal of athletic success and we still hear his deep 
bass tones ring out the words; “A clean body is the result of a clean heart.” Phil- 
osopher and intimate friend as well as coach we never want to see him go from 
Seton Hall until his court days are over. The class of ’27 upon its departure gives 
its sincere felicitations to Frank Hill. 

For the past two years Seton Hall has been enjoying the realization of a dream 
long ago had in the addition to her athletic staff of two men who brought to her a 
supremacy in fields whereon she had not been even registered for many years. The 
names of Jack Fish and Harry Coates suggest immediately the great advance made 
in such a short time under their direction and makes one realize the vital benefit 
of having them with us. 

Fhe accomplishments of Mr. Fish in the first year with the Varsity Baseball 
team are enough to be remembered for the new start he put on the grand old game 
at the Hall. Still filled with the fire that carried on while he was captain of the 
famous team of 1915-1916 which made Setonia head of the baseball world, he took 

the rather poor material in 1926 and brought out of it a team fit to break the old 

Rutgers jinx, a victor}’ of note to his work. And although the schedule may not 
have been perfectly successful for the season it was so in the way Mr. Fish wants. 
— perfection of playing, win or lose. Through the season of 1927 he continued 
that upward grade against difficulties that only he would attempt to fight. His 
coaching and tireless masterful way brought forth a shadow of those great teams of 
the used to be and in the varsity of ’27 all the risings of the future are seen. In 
football his results have been epochal and although he could not place a varsity team 
on the field it gave him opportunity to concentrate his efforts on the prep where he 
truly accomplished wonders. 

“Give me a boy with a fighting heart and a pair of legs,” are words of his own 
which symbolize the man Harry Coates. Straight from the shoulder, sincere and open 
in manner he tells what he feels, he asks for what he wants and he works hard and 

long with wffiat he gets. Harry brought back track to Seton Hall, the same time 

Jack brought football, and not content to bring but the sport he brought also a 
national championship the first year, then world’s records and unheard of advances 
in scholastic realms. The cups continue to arrive and again the papers herald what 
Coates is doing at Seton Hall. Nationally and internationally famous, his Alma 
Mater is not unaw’are of the treasure she possesses and her student body as well as 
her alumni give their hand to Harry Coates directed by a will which wishes him 
long years of more great deeds and which promises him all the help within their 
power. 

In this account the White and Blue endeavors to give a little just acknowledg- 
ment of noteworthy w r ork and a personal congratulation to these men of Seton Hall. 
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Varsity Basketball 


ASKETBALL has been long held to the bosom of Setonia especially in the 
yesteryear, as its one great game. In the days when all sports meant ma- 
jor sports to our Alma Mater, it was natural for basketball to be the 
our athletics for this game required the least number of players, — the key 
note of success being team work. No matter what heights she has reached in other 
sports of late, Seton’s game will always flourish in the form of basketball. 

The secret of victory which has attended Setonia’s basketball is found in the 
very fundamental teaching echoed so often by its coach Mr. Hill: Be a catholic 
gentleman in all places and under all circumstances; win if you can; but to reflect 
the teaching of your Alma Mater is your duty.” How well the students of the game 
have grasped the meaning of Coach Hill’s words is evidenced in the grand array of 
athletes that have defended the White and Blue on the court. The success that has 
accompanied its team no matter how great the opposition, bespeaks the quality of 
the playing, beneath whose exterior lies the cause, great passing, the test of real team 
work. The signal system, the go-give-and-take play, the excellent marksmanship 
would be useless were it not for this unselfish passwork which has been engendered 
in the team, bringing to it many a victory over far bigger and more individually 
skilled opponents. 

The team welded together for this season was a unit of unusual speed with 
swift passing, and accurate shooting combined. The floor work of the team was a 
subject for remarks wherever it was seen in action. A remarkable feature noted in 
the score book shows an almost equal number of points for each individual player, a 
manifestation of their cooperative playing. The quintet was a smooth, even running 
machine exhibiting well the perfection of the Hill System. Although it was truly a 
five man team, it must be said that the exceptional ability and leadership of Captain 
Outwater was a great influence in its success. It is not amiss here to express in the 
name of all Setonians, a word of commendation to Jack and his able fellow player 
Willie Hornak, who for eight years through prep and college have fought for the 
glory of their Alma Mater and who have closed their careers this year in a thrilling 
finish. Setonia will miss them in future years and will not forget the service they 
have rendered in her name. 

After disposing of Cooper Union in the initial game of the season by a large 
score, Seton Hall encountered a small, lithe opponent, Cathedral College. The 
Black of New York had run up a list of five consecutive victories and their banner 
read, “The White and Blue shall not pass.” The game was a thriller, a perfect 
exposition of real basketball. With a puzzling bounce pass, criss-cross play they 
tried to break through the five man defense of Setonia but their play was soon frus- 
trated. The conditions of the boys of the White and Blue told the story and they 
wore Cathedral to the ground for their second victory. 
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Coach Hill made special preparation for the Drexel game and was rewarded 
by a stellar come-back of his team. Throughout the going was the fastest yet seen 
on the home court. As usual Jack started the ball rolling by a classy one hand 
throw. But with that, things seemed to stop for his men and Drexel took the game 
over, running up a score of 16-6 in the first half. A consultation at time out de- 
cided to flash the passing system regardless of the points. And so in the second 
half, Willie started things moving, Naidorff took up the reins with six points and 
the undercurrent of passes by Nelligan and Outwater brought 31 points to Seton 
Hall and kept Drexel to but five; a glorious victory, giving the spectators some- 
thing at which to marvel. 


SETON HALL Vs. YALE 

A stout hearted squad of youths entered the portals of the “Bull Dog” at New 
Haven to do or die for Seton Hall. A huge structure was his lair with giant de- 
fenders to oppose aggressors. A whistle called the little invaders to action and they 
found themselves upon a lengthy court. The play started and lo and behold a 
whirlwind ziz-zag attack of Yale was smashed against a stone wall defense. For 
seven minutes it failed to register a break, while the little “Terrier” from South 
Orange had a six point lead to its credit. Starting out on a beautiful pass from 
Henaby, Captain Outwater dropped the first basket, which broke the ice. A one 
handed shot by Henaby followed on a perfect forward-to-centre play, and the 
Bull Dog growled in anger. This was his threat and with it came an attack of 
height and strength against speed and passing. Some brilliant distance shots 
brought Yale abreast of Setonia and the battle for supremacy waged hot and fast. 
With the time five minutes to go the Bull Dog was trailing by six points. Captain 
Carmody of Yale who had been taken out of the fray, returned to the game and in 
a furious attack under the instruction of Coach Taylor to peg them at every op- 
portunity, a new life took possession of his team and for three consecutive shots he 
sank the ball and simultaneously, the good ship Setonia, by the score of 28-26. 

THE ST. BONAVENTURE GAME 
Seton Hall crowned the basketball season with glory in its victory over the 

\ 

great St. Bonaventure Team. With a string of twelve victories, the Alleghany 
Boys, who had conquered Villanova, Brooklyn Law and famous university teams 
came to smash Setonia. When the two locked horns, the breath of victory emanat- 
ing from the larger team encountered a stiff retaliation from the spirit of the small 
Setonians. They who were fortunate to see that game were treated to a rare exhi- 
bition of the use of the bounce pass, Coach Hill’s original contribution to basketball. 
With the score tied and two minutes to play, an audience of howling spectators 
about them and, — the little men could not break the sterling defense. From 
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Henaby to Nelligan and back to Naidorff, on to Hornak and yet no 
score. A minute to go, — a snappy pass to Outwater and then his old reliable 
feint, while the whole team shifted for a fake pass, at last turned the 
trick and the Seton Hall men did what no other team could do, foxed the great St. 
Bonaventure Team and so garnered another victory. 

And so went the season. Captain Outwater was taken ill and remained out of 
the game for the rest of the season. The team dropped a slow game to Villanova 
at the Armory after having taken St. Francis College and Albright into camp. The 
second game with Drexel at Philadelphia conceded a victory to the opposition as the 
boys were not quite in form due to the loss of their captain. The Loyola Team 
from Baltimore paid the boys a visit, gave some tough opposition but like the rest 
went back on the short end of the score. Ray Nelligan proved his lightning speed 
was better than great size in his outplaying a man of exceptional ability and much 
bulk. Mickevich, who was playing in the place of Outwater created a sensation 
which lasted through the rest of the season. 

Of course there was nothing left but to close the season in a manner befitting 
the progress thus far made and so the final win was over Providence College. The 
finish was a whirling one in a see-saw game full of pep and fire. The wonderful 
tapping of our centre, Henaby, featured the plays as they were put through to end 
with the swish of the ball in the net. The season closed with the triumphant din 
drowning out the whistle which rang down the curtain on a banner year at Old 
Setonia. The tabulation of the team’s work shows a consistent effort. To the in- 
dividual men we do not give a rating as their work was one. Captain Outwater, 
and Willie Hornak, who captained the team in the absence of his team-mate, as 
veteran and able leaders, deserve whatever particular praise may be extended. They 
leave their work to be carried on by Nelligan, Henaby and Naidorff who with others 
helped to crown their last year with success. 


Seton Hall College 53 
Seton Hall College 30 
Seton Hall College 35 
Seton Hall College 46 
Seton Hall College 26 
Seton Hall College 28 
Seton Hall College 26 
Seton Hall College 36 
Seton Hall College 28 
Seton Hall College 25 
Seton Hall College 30 
Seton Hall College 2 
Seton Hall College 25 ; 
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RECORD 

Cooper Union 
Cathedral College 
Drexel Institute 
Univ. of Pa. (E. S.) 

Yale University 

St. Bonaventure College 

St. Francis College 

Albright College 

Villanova 

Drexel Institute 

Loyola College 

Brooklyn College of Pharmacy (forfeit) 
Providence College 


16 

26 

21 

18 

28 

23 

24 
31 
41 
28 
20 

0 

24 

300 
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VARSITY BASEBALL 


Captain Jack Outwater 


Charles E. Garrett, Manager 
William Hornack 
Raymond Nelligan 
Neil Shay 
James Powers 
Jack Gallagher 
Cyril Pruzinsky 
Thomas Kearny 


Joseph Gavin, Assistant 
Francis Henaby 
Joseph Kaiser 
Martin Liddy 
Philip McCabe 
Harry Kennedy 
Saul Naidorff 
James Naughton 


Frederick Constantino 







Varsity Baseball 


In the Spring a young man’s fancy, turns to 
thoughts of, — baseball. With the spring fever 

comes also another, contagious and widespread, 
evidenced by symptoms which cover the campus 

with manifold gloves, bats and balls. Hurrying indi- 
viduals group themselves together and dressed in what- 
ever sort of paraphernalia they can beg, borrow or (?), 
they proceed in unceremonious array to show their ver- 
sion of the great game and how it should be enjoyed. 

And out of these amateur attempts at times, the most 

thrilling contests are witnessed and the best of future 
material discovered. Making a way through the almost 
endless teams, (for it seems that everybody has taken 
to baseball, including the lay professors), back to the official diamond, we pass busy 
managers, earnest assistants and wandering water-boys and pushing to the front 
line came upon the Varsity in a strenuous practice under Coach Fish. It is a better 
team both defensively and offensively than that of last year as the snappy field work 
covering the hitting well shows. Coach Fish, after the usual few weeks of train- 
ing in the first principles, essayed a comprehensive campaign toward perfecting the 
beginnings, emphasizing the drill in batting which has not been without good results. 

When we start to examine the team we notice some “old timers” skirting the 

inner defence, Joe Kaiser, the inimitable on third, and Willie Hornak, who has 

practically owned the short-stop position ever since ‘Seton’ has been attached to 
‘Hall’, scooping them up, hot from the bat. Jack Outwater is on the mound, daz- 
zeling the poor batters as only he can with the famous old curve ball which lands 
snugly in the glove of Neil Shay behind the bat, whose 
catcher instinct impels a beautiful fast throw to Cy 
Pruzinsky at first for a put-out. On the throw-around 
that follows our attention is called to a new star in the 
person of Freddie Constantino, cavorting about second 
base like a big leaguer. Jack lets them hit a few now 
and so we get a chance to see the boys in the gardens do 
their bit. Marty Liddy’s swift feet carry him out to 
the extremes to grab a high one and we can hear the 
satisfactory slap as he squeezes the ‘fly’ at the end of 
its journey. In the regions of the “Mississippi”, Sol 
Naidorff, an addition to the baseball ranks this year, 
eagerly awaits his chance to exhibit a little of his 

versatility. The right field is carefully patrolled by Jim Naughton, who keeps away 
the danger until Jack comes out of the box to take the place. 
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CAPTAIN MELVIN DALTON 


EL Dalton needs no introduction to the public at large and his name has 
been heard frequently of late in connection with the Olympics of 1928, as 
one of the leading possibilities for America’s Team. Apart from that, 
the Mel Dalton in whom we are interested is he who runs for the honor of Seton 
Hall, a gritty and perfect captain. Mel’s feats in cross country are enough to 
place him as one of the best in his class, but he does not end his performances there. 
In the two mile run, Mel has met and conquered the best runners of that distance. 

To begin his season Mel started out in the Fordham games and finished fourth 
against a field consisting of the great Finnish fiver, Ove Anderson, Lermond of 
Boston A. C., Cox of Penn State, Laviree and Willie Goodwin. It was a gruelling 
run and the two miles were covered in record time. With such an opening to his 
season he next entered the Brooklyn College Meet and with a seventy-five yard 

handicap, overtook the limit men and led down to the tape, by a distance of forty 

yards, the swift Ove Anderson who is hailed as the equal of Nurmi. Due to this 
victory which created a stir amongst track fans, Mel’s handicap was cut to twenty- 
five yards in the following run at the St. Joe Games at the Newark Armory. Here 

again, with that will to win and with the punch that counts in the final drive, Mel 

showed his exceptional ability and defeated Ove Anderson for the second time, 
together with Lermond. 

Dalton has accomplished what few others could attain and Seton Hall is proud 
to acknowledge her youthful fleet-footed conquerer, for the White and Blue. 
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VARSITY CROSS-COUNTRY TEAM 
Melvin Dalton, Captain 

Neil Shay Addison Clohosey 

Joseph McBarron Frederick Esser 

Jerome Greene 
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Cross-Country Team 


With the principle of making haste slowly, Harry 
Coates, Track Coach for Seton Hall, has confined his 
efforts in the college department this year to the 
development of a varsity cross-country team. It is still 
too early to expect to launch a full-fledged squad upon 
the track, but from a good start in one direction an in- 
dication of probable material in other lines can be esti- 
mated. With this starting-point assured by the per- 
formances of the Cross-Country Team in the past year, 
there is a good indication of a prosperous future for 
years to come when a full track team will be worked up 
by Mr. Coates. 

In answer to the call for candidates for track the 
number that responded was rather small, but some men 
of real ability were found among the new material. Following weeks of hard training 
the Setonian harriers were given their first chance in competition on October 2nd when 
they entered the Junior Metropolitan A. A. U. Cross-Country Championship Meet 
held at Van Cortlandt Park in New York City. To Mel Dalton went the dis- 
tinction of being the first college man to complete the six and a quarter mile giind, 
and he was but a few seconds behind the winning Finnish star, Fagerlund. Mel 
decisively defeated his old rival and foremost college contender, Phil Edwards of 
New York University. The Siamese Twins Addison Clohosey and Neil Shay 
finished well up in the first division with Addison leading his team-mate over the 
line. 

Harry Coates now undertook a special program of training to groom them 
for their next test in which he hoped to annex the State A. A. U. Cross 
Country Championship of New Jersey. After a month of faithful workouts 
the time came to prove the metal and its endurance. A field of fifty 
runners crowded the starting line at Branch Brook Park as a cutting wind 
blew across the ice covered lake around which the five mile run was staked. The 
first mile found Dalton leading the pack with his team-mates, Clohosey and Shay, 
hard on his heels. Gradually widening his lead with his blue-clad followers hold- 
ing the pace for a time, Mel soon deserted them all and at the close of the race led 
his nearest rival by 175 yards, setting a course record of 27 minutes 18 seconds. 
Neil Shay was the next Setonian to cross the line for fifth place with Clohosey, 
who had suffered a stitch, close behind. Kelly of Seton Hall dashed over to take 
the eighth place and Fred Esser completed the score for his team when he finished 
eighteenth. Joe McBarron and Jerry Green brought up the rear for the White 
and Blue and the day ended with one more laurel added to Setonia’s fast growing 
achievements, the winning of the New Jersey State Cross Country Championship. 













FRESHMAN FOOTBALL 


James Carey, Manager 

Thomas 

Walter Reilly, L. E. 

Bernard Sweeney, R. E. 

John Dougherty, R. G. 

Raymond O’Neil, L. T. 

Edward Arliss, L. H. 

George Tyne, R. H. 

Saul Naidorff, Q. B. 

Samuel Baier, C. 

John Gallagher, R. E. 
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Raymond Connell, Ass’t Manager 
Kearny, Captain 

Anthony Kurzynowski, L. G. 
Frank Skurka, R. H. 

William Gleason, R. G. 

Frank McCue, L. H. 

Edward Kane, R. T. 

Joseph Stockhamer, R. G. 

Peter Rush, R. H. 

John Ott, R. E. 

James Moore, R. T. 





Freshman Football 


HE epochal return of athletic pre-eminence to Seton Hall within the last 
two years was accompanied by a restless spirit which wished to extend 
itself to all branches. The unheard of advance of the new track teams 
wonderful success of the prep football encouraged this spirit to rise and 
demand a varsity football team for the season of 1926. The detail and expense of 
introducing such an enterprise was figured and unfortunately the project could not 
be carried out even though a schedule had been arranged. The idea however 
never died nor did the temporary disappointment dull the effort to realize it. 

At the beginning of the term for 1926 we find this desire for a football team 
in the college taking root amongst the newcomers in the freshman class. For a 
while the rumor held sway in the promise of a team representative of the gridiron 
and soon rumor yielded to fact. Following days saw an eager group of incipient 
football stars encouraged by the earnest cooperation of Father McVeigh making 
effort to get themselves in a shape fit to be called a team. Serious plans were laid 
and a captain elected in the person of Tom “Inkey” Kearney who in his prep days 
left a record of great achievements on the football field. He, aided by Edward 
Arliss, Setonia’s prep captain of the previous year, looked their material over and 
then set to work. The next move was to have a manager, a schedule and suits, 
'l'he managership was voted to James Carey whose live wire tactics brought much 
of the success to the ensuing season. His schedule was one worthy of any college 
freshman team. The question of suits was attended to by soliciting of funds and 
as a result the team pranced out proudly in their new togs with flaming red jerseys. 

The first game of the season was played against the Newark Academy team 
whose reputation for strength was well established. The Freshmen blasted their 
way to an impressive 7-0 victory in which Arliss was the big gun for Setonia; a 
wonderful start and splendid encouragement to Captain Kearney who held also the 
role of coach. The next game was played at Setonia’s field where the famed 
Fordham Freshmen were entertained. This game was of particular interest since 
Fordham consisted of many stars from prep schools, amongst whom was Captain 
John O’Shea who had been the triple threat man of Seton Hall Prep the former 
season. The game was a fiery one and it was plain to all that Fordham was out- 
played everywhere. But as such games will go, by a score 7-6 they took the game 
from the Freshmen. 

St. John’s team from Brooklyn were the next to lower their flag in a hair rais- 
ing contest with a 21-6 score resulting in favor of the home freshmen. St. Peter’s 
Prep of Jersey City held the Freshmen to a 0-0 tie in a game that was truly repre- 
sentative of that spirit which lay beneath the heart of each. The finish of the season 
was marked by the defeat at the hands of the impregnable New York Military 
Academy team at New York. 
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Who Can Ever Forget? 

The glorious SUNSETS over the Orange mountains. 

The DISCUSSIONS that took place in room No. 45. 

The mystery of the missing “BLACK JOKER”. 
“DARBY” and “JOE”. 

The BIG PARADE (when we were Juniors). 

Mr. Powers’ after dinner SPEECHES. 

HOGAN’S ALLEY by candle light. 

The time Willie ordered the CAKE and VEGETABLES. 
The ADVANCE DOPE on senior sems. 

When OUR SIDE went out FIRST. 

The HUNGER STRIKE. 

When Dr. Monahan forgot his book on MEMORY. 

The “PINCHING OFF” in sophomore. 

How we SOLVED the MYSTERY. 

Joe reading the MINUTES that seemed like HOURS. 
The dialogue of PETE and WALTER. 

The BEAUTIFUL TEXTS. 

The daily scramble for LETTERS that NEVER came. 
The “STRUGGLE for EXISTENCE.” 

The things we DID, the things we DIDN’T DO at 
DEAR OLD SETONIA. 
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The Preparatory 



S the sapling is bent so the oak will grow. Gone from the more tender 
years of its dependence the time is present when it aw r akes to the world 

about it and in the pleasing sway of youth follows where the breath upon 

it leads. By a sturdy directive it is held to its development straight and full lest 
bent beneath the unrelenting wind, too late it finds a posture distorting to its nature. 
Such is the stage of youth looking only by the irresponsibility it entertained before. 

And so comes the task of educating that youth to a realization of things as they are, 

in dispelling of the vague and undefined attempts and in the presentation of means 
to develop its hidden strength for the fight against the rugged way before it. 

Seton Hall College is a seat of higher learning but realizing the necessity of 
proper beginnings it has had the good fortune to be able to supply the initiatory 
step leading to the study for the degree. Seton Hall preparatory division bespeaks 
its own importance as individual and distinct in its activities, while being at the 
same time integrally one wth the college in all that is Setonian. Not a supplement 
but rather an introduction to the college, it so has its own organization and moves 
in a circle of its own. But Seton Hall, be it college or prep is always one and 
so we are pleased to allot on these pages due representation to our younger asso- 
ciates in the pursuit of knowledge. 

For the men who have completed their course in the prep this is an important 
year too, since it marks their egress from the first stage in the framing of their fu- 
ture lives. Relative to their position, they in the fourth year high class may view 
their outgoing as a significant turn in the road of endeavor. With the beginning of 
maturity in sight they look back to the past four years and estimate them as syn- 
chronizing in progress, proportionately with that of the graduates of the college. 
Due to the large size of the class two divisions were arranged under the leader- 
ship of two presidents, Bernard McCafterty and Kenneth McNeil. Working in 
conjunction with their class advisor, Rev. Father Kern, they have amalgamated their 
efforts and tried to distribute their talents in scholastic and other circles. The 
major portion of the carrying on of Setonia’s fame in athletics rested on this class 
and they must be credited with distinctive success. The big event at the close of 
their work beside the graduation ceremony was the celebration of their class banquet, 
an historic precedent which joins them with the junior Alumni of Seton Hall. 

Eager to take up the traces left to them by their predecessors, the members of 
the third high class willingly conclude the struggle with their first Greek author 
and with Cicero. Extended but not beaten they have completed a well spent year. 
They have the distinction of having formed the Literary Club, in which there were 
weekly discussions by inchoate statesmen and future men of affairs. Each month a 
debate was held in which an exemplary exhibition of contempary disputation was 
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shown. Maintaining a good scholastic standing they were not far behind in their 
offering to the athletics in which the prep gloried. 

And down we go to second high larger in number though less in state. Three 
sections comprise the whole group, whose special distinction consists in its publication 
of an independent paper known as “Among Ourselves” and sponsored by Rev. Dr. 
Guterl. Even here the athletes abound and it was this class that won the Arnold 
Trophy for the two mile inter-class medley race at Seton Hall’s Meet. But their 
day of further recognition is coming and so we leave them to await it as we grant a 
few lines to the neophytes on the path of learning, the members of first high. Their 
quest of success was a maze of fundamentals and we admire these little fellows who 
stuck to the last when all seemed up in the blue. The largest class in the high 
school they have much to look forward to in the anticipation of their diploma day. 

The preparatory of Seton Hall besides upholding a well known record for 
high scholastic work has recently taken a rise in the athletic world, not only locally 
but nationally. Out of a mediocrity has come a reputation which has attracted a 
world wide attention. Resuming its activities in two fields long ago discarded, the 
prep under capable tutoring, has competed with the best in football and track and 
made many of the old dopesters shake their heads in wonder. 

When we mention football we bring a thrill of joy to the heart of every son 
of Setonia, who will never forget what the self-same prep which but two years ago 
possessed a team of only mediocre ability, did in football circles under the direction 
of Mr. Fish. Making their debut in the season of 1925 the team went through a 
strong schedule with the loss of but one game and so introduced themselves to an 
astounded world. The record made in the second year of its advance brought the 
Prep to a pinnacle topping its greatest rivals and creating an enviable reputation for 
itself. From the start the Prep evidenced a spirit that was to tell the tale against 
those who dared their path on the gridiron. 

Under a boiling sun the machine got under way for the first time and in a 
much heated contest overcame the Bloomfield High School Team. In the second at- 
tempt the prep began to show some of the class it really possessed and in a battle at 
Staten Island again took the laurels from the Curtis High team, which was rated 
highly in its section. Chester End began his rampage for the season and waked up by 
a 0-0 score at the end of the first half, tore through in his unique form for a touch- 
down early in the second part. Not to be outdone, Bill Rattigan added another score 
to the first and the prep then called it a day and left the Curtis boys on the field, 
mourning the short end of a 13-0 win. 

Travelling to Jersey City on the next visit the Setonians greeted an old rival 
with a new tune. Long accustomed to the rigor of football, the experienced St. 
Peter’s boys had nevertheless to lower their flag in deference to these new Titans 
in the field. The boys from the Hall were hitting the pace now and it would be 
difficult to say on just whom in particular that 12-0 victory was dependent. As an 
opposition the St. Peter’s Team was full of fight and the clash was something to 


121 










look at as the better team gradually forced its strength over the opponent, by alter- 
nate drives of Bill Keating, Jimmy O’Connell, End and Rattigan and the end plays 
of Dinny” Sullivan. This was an introduction to the game that was to be played 
at Princeton and it gave the prep an idea of what that game was going to be like. 
Princeton Prep noted for its very strong line and experienced backfield had been 
tumbling the strongest comers with comparative ease throughout the season. From 
the minute the starting whistle blew it could be seen that a ‘battle of the century’ 
was destined for that day on that muddy field. That tearing backfield that none 
could stop who opposed the Princeton line, time and time again was held in its 
tracks by the breaking through of the men from Seton Hall. The clash of these 
two teams was a spectacle exhibiting the thoroughness of the training they had re- 
ceived. The advantage of weight that Princeton had did not avail it against Seton 
Hall and so the battle raged, much like that between two horn locked steers, up and 
down the field. Backed to their own five yard line the White and Blue men stop- 
ped with a stone wall that awful onslaught of Princeton’s mighty line and turning 
the tables started an attack of their own which rushed Princeton to the wall. Within 
the shadow of the goal, the last drive saw Chet Ends tear off a fifteen yard run over 
the line for a touchdown. The all-seeing eye of the official saw a discrepancy in the 
play and the score was called invalid. Be that as it may, the line of the Tiger 

Cubs had been broken by Setonia at any rate and to those who saw the game it was 

evident the men of Seton Hall had outplayed their mightier opponents. The game 
continued in a see-saw fashion with Russ White, Jimmy Owens, Ken McNeil, Joe 
Ratti and Bill Doherty, John Cummings and Vin Liddy forming a line that the 
Maroon and Gray could not pierce. At length the Princeton team was treated to 
a break in the form of a penalty that brought them within twenty-five yards of the 
goal in the centre of the field. Captain Hall of Princeton so well known for his 
drop-kicking, with perfect form placed the ball squarely between the uprights for the 
score which gave Princeton the game. A few minutes later, Chet End, while at- 
tempting to tackle Dangerfield of Princeton, suffered a double fracture of the leg 
and had to be rushed to the Princeton General Hospital, a most unfortunate acci- 
dent which lost to Seton Hall and to the Athletic World in general, one of the best 
football stars of the times and a track man of rare ability. 

Two more sensational victories and then came the “shot that was heard ’round 
the world of sport,” — “Seton Hall Prep conquers Benedict’s by a score of 27-0, and 

wins the Catholic Prep Championship of New Jersey, in a game in which the 

Setonians at last come into their own.” The honey so long collected and stored by 
the Bees from their South Orange neighbor was harvested to the full and was the 
sweeter for its age. The victory of the White and Blue was significant of a new 
era for Seton Hall when they beat their most feared and respected rival at its own 
game. 

The piece de resistance of the scholastic football season got under way with a 
bang as the White and Blue received the kick from the Bees and began a march that 
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tvas to end only by a touchdown. Straight as a battering ram with alternate 
thrusts the Setonians rushed the melting Benedict line before them. With varied 
plays of precision the ball w T as brought to its last play by Cummings skirting a 
superb interference. The playing of Captain Keating and Bill Rattigan on an 
off-tackle play that the Bees could “only” admire, again swept them from the way 
and so the score took a rise. Russ White at centre taught the Bees how the line 

should be broken by a plunger and his every thrust was one the Bees could not re- 

sist. With Bob O’Connor throwing aerials that would shame a marksman for 
accuracy and Dinny Sullivan, Keating, Liddy, to receive them, coupled with a line 
offense had by few other teams, it is no wonder the poor Bees tried but in vain to 
stem that matchless attack. The sensational 40 yard runs of Keating, for his second 
touchdown and Owens, who intercepted a Benedict pass was rivalled by Cumming’s 
classy run-backs of punts throughout the game. It was a great game and even the 
unbeatable Bees had to admit no score on their sheet, despite the sterling efforts of 
their gallant little Captain Whalen with his most dependable men, O’Brien, Slater 
and McDonnel. 

But we cannot linger too long on football, it being but one side of the square 

that our prep boasts in sports. Take up any paper in the past year and you can 

read that something astounding in track circles has just been done by the ‘green- 
horns’ of Harry Coates from Seton Hall. Records were just made for breaking in 
the estimation of Harry’s stars and the White and Blue has been brought high up 
into the limelight by what its prep boys did on the boards and cinder path. 

In the first meet of the Eastern District High Games, the relay team from 
Seton Hall Prep won the 1 Medley Relay, creating an unprecedented new world’s 
record of 4:38 for the circuit, thus clipping 19 seconds off the old indoor record. 
A. A. U. officials and track experts stared in wonder at this phenomenal running 
which broke every existing record, indoor or outdoor. Vic Smith ran the first 220 
in expert style for his first experience in short distance, having in the previous year 
been a cross-country man. Francis Troy turned in a remarkable record in the 
second part of 660 yards and Joe Burns, a new find in trackland took the quarter 
mile like a veteran. Captain Bernard McCafferty receiving the baton thirty yards 
behind Victor Fitzmaurice, the P. S. A. L. Cross-Country Champion who was run- 
ning the half-mile for New Utrecht, with a beautiful stride overcame the lead and 
added to it thirty more yards as he finished his 880 share of one of the most sensa- 
tion victories in track history, to capture the Medley Relay Championship of America. 

At the Coast Guard Meet in Brooklyn the one-mile handicap relay was lost 
by the prep to Poly Prep School in a hard run race by Cummings, Troy, Smith 
and McCafferty, in a time of 3:33 3/5. The Prep did not have great success in 
the following meets at the De La Salle and St. Joseph’s games. The individual 
running of Burns, Kearney and Ochetsky carried the reputation of Setonia’s men to 
recognition by all who witnessed the performances. The Millrose Meet found the 
White and Blue team all primed up to defend their National Title in the mile relay, 
but the gods saw fit to disappoint them and their valiant effort to hold the cup was 






PREP FOOTBALL 

Adrian K. Burke, Manager George Walker, Ass’t Manager 

William Keating, Halfback, Capt. 

Ends: Cornelius Sullivan, Edwin Schnell, William Hession, Edward 

San Fiippo, Vincent Liddy, John Donahue. 

Tackles: William Doherty, James Owens, William Arliss, Edward 

Mooney. 

Guards: Joseph Ratti, Kenneth McNeil, Edward Laskowski, John Koe- 

ferl, John Reilly, John Elwood. 

Center: Russell White, Edward Confroy. 

Backs: John Cummings, William Ratigan, Chester End, Robert O’Con- 

nor, James O’Connell, Louis Bertoni, Sabitino Addonidzio, 
Albert Davala, John Hodgins. 









frustrated by a mix-up in the baton passing at the beginning of the last leg, in which 
MacDonald of Poly Prep was the gainer. With the feature running that took 
place the Setonians had nothing to be ashamed of in the loss of a race that was 
timed at 3 :35. At the Seton Hall Meet in the Newark Armory Setonia’s Flying 
Four had to bow to the St. Benedict team in the mile and quarter relay and inci- 
dentally lose the John A. Matthews Trophy to the new Medley Relay Champions, 
retaining however the World’s Record for time. 

Ever alert, the prep has not fallen asleep or rested on its oars in allowing suc- 
cess in one field to carry its name in others. In Basketball the prep reached the 
semi-finals in the state tournament and after easily disposing of Bordentown was 
slated to meet St. Benedicts for the State Championship. The game was played in 
the Newark Armory but turned out to be anything but what a Seton Hall-St. 
Benedict game ought to be. In a very slow game the Bees won out and left the 
prep runner-up for the title. 

Basketball over, the balmy air called the prepsters to the diamond to show the 
fans what they had to offer in that line. Under Coach Fish the raw material be- 
gan to look a little more refined as time went on and the weeding of the poorer 
part left a bed of some quality. Among the veterans from the last season Liddy, 
Sullivan, Russ White, McNeil, Cannizaro, Bill Outwater, afforded a solid ground 
for the new team. With careful training the new men were molded around to 
work in accordance with Mr. Fish’s style of baseball, and on review showed the 
results of its perfection. 

Manager William Arliss arranged a hard schedule for his diamond squad, 
which will tell the story of the team’s calibre. Foremost of course are two games 
with St. Benedict’s Prep and the villagers intend to take the measure of the Bees 
in this field also. The total amounts to seventeen games and includes the best 
teams in the Metropolitan district, among which are Curtis High, Trenton Nor- 
mal, St. John’s Prep, Blair Academy, Cathedral Prep of Trenton, St. Peter’s of 
New Brunswick, Rutgers Prep, New York Stock Exchange and others. A success- 
ful conquest in such a group will make any team a leader and our prep is out to 
take that schedule by storm, not only with that will to win but because they have 
the goods which counts. 

We could go on in various lines to speak further of Prep and the place it 
holds at Seton Hall. We have a real interest in this organization so closely allied 
with ourselves in the one unit of Seton Hall, and accordingly as it comes time for 
us to make our parting with our Alma Mater, we include whole-heartedly in the 
review of our days at Seton Hall, the representation worthy of its accomplishments. 
We have shared and rejoiced with them in all that the name of Seton Hall has 
added to herself and with her Standard unfurled in glory over them we bid adieu 
and wish prosperity to our men of the Prep. 
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PREP TRACK TEAM 


Bernard McCafferty, Captain 

Francis Troy 
Victor Smith 
James Moinahan 
Ernest Ochetsky 
James Barry 
Anthony Arnold 
Bernard Kelly 
Joseph Burns 


James McKelvey, Manager 

Joseph Maher 
William Meehan 
John Cummings 
William McDonald 
Gildo Calligaro 
Albert Davala 
George Walker 
William Kearny 




PREP BASEBALL 


Kenneth McNeil, Captain 
Russel White 
Cornelius Sullivan 
William Ratigan 
Edward Mooney 
James Lillis 


William Arliss, Manager 
Vincent Liddy 
Edward Schnell 
John Cummings 
Louis Cannizaro 
Robert Pettit 
Michael Atrash 





The Alumni 

VERY passing year sees the line grow, sees it stretch further and broader 

in its circle, scoring for its centre one more triumph and we note the in- 

creasing membership marching from the threshold of the college door to 
join that train that never fails to stop to take aboard the new arrivals to the col- 
lege’s proudest boast, its Alumni. A successful time well spent with his beloved 

guide brings one at last to the field wherein he is to bear her name with honor be- 
fore the world. A new enthusiasm binds him to the place he loved so dearly and in 
the absence, which ‘makes the heart grow fonder,’ a deeper and unusual possession 
overtakes him in its regard. The great and grand army that embarked in years 
gone by does not forget its place of setting sail but makes a course back to that 
harbor of preparation to rest and recoup the inspiration that fired it to action. Fur- 
ther than its own benefit it reciprocates to those who now stand where it once stood 
by fortifying that Alma Mater with its aid of experience and accomplishment. 

Seton Hall has its army in the field with its captains and officers who long ago 
made the mark to which the world attends. There in the ranks stand venerable men 
whose wisdom and devotion to the ideals of their Alma Mater distinguish their 
glorious paths. At the head of the line stand the old grads whose names are her- 
alded for their deeds. But it is not purposed to eulogise here the individual but 
rather to take that body as it constitutes the outside guard of Seton Hall, its vet- 
erans, be they young or old. 

The most appropriate way of talking about the alumni is to review the efforts 
it has made in the past two years. Ever dependable for the help so needed in the 
field of athletics the Alumni Association put its shoulder to the wheel with renewed 
vigor in recent times. Upon the return of Jack Fish to Seton Hall as Director of 
Athletics the attention of the alumni was drawn to the activities of Setonia in a 
more tangible way. With such a live wire as Mr. Fish the alumni was able to 
reach within the structure of what comprises the body politic of the college and 
with Jack as spokesman offer its substantial aid in that quarter. It was not long 
before its potency was realized and recognized with the result that constructive plans 
were soon under way for the rehabilitation of athletics. The work of the alumni 
has been spontaneous, arising from an altruistic spirit, as well as from a just pride in 
the name its members bear, with a sincere intention of helping to educate in the 
Catholic ideals from which itself has profited. 

Actions speak louder than words and in this principle our alumni was not found 
wanting. To prove their interest we may look to the support they gave to the 
games that were undertaken with the confidence of such support. The Yale game 
at the armory a year ago brought them out in droves to see their team come through 
and again at the Seton Hall Prep-Benedict game they evinced an interest as great as 
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the student body itself. At every affair that boasted Setonia’s name boxes and seats 
were purchased in full to help put over in a financial way as well as an athletic way 
these events. 

The Annual Alumni Banquet held in the Robert Treat on February 1 was an 
event worth while remembering for all who attended. As graduate alumni to be 
in the near future the Senior Class of ’27 was given an invitation to be present at 
this gathering of the men from all past classes at the Hall. At the speakers’ table 
Major Eugene F. Kinkead as Foastmaster welcomed the guests in a few words. 

The individual features of the evening could not here be enumerated. Major 
Kinkead, typical of the ideal the Seton Hall student would emulate introduced the 
speakers and supplemented their remarks with pledges in the name of the alumni, to 
the support of all Setonia’s undertakings. Mr. Bernard Stafford and Monsignor 
Quirk recalled the days of old to enliven the spirit lying ’neath the dust of years ago. 
Hon. John A. Matthews whose ardor for everything Setonian is so well known as 
usual succeeded in voicing plans which arouse to action, this time in behalf of the 
coming 1 rack Meet. At the close Monsignor McLaughlin as President of the 
college acknowledged with thanks the cooperation which had been given him in his 
effort to further the interests of Seton Hall. 

We could list and list the names of the heroes who fought for Seton Hall in 
the dim past and who still carry her standard in deeds that add to her fame. Scores 
of Reverend Clergy administer their calling in their holy field with the name of their 
Alma Mater still provocative of the feeling of interest they had as college men. 
Their work has turned them where they have exercised an influence of importance 
to Seton Hall’s growth. Remembering that the boy is father to the man they have 
succeeded in sending many boys to Setonia’s fold that the benefits of Catholic educa- 
tion may ever increase. In the secular field too we could introduce a roster of the 
many sons of Setonia who have continued in their various walks of life the well 
started success they achieved at Seton Hall. An enumeration of individual names 
is impossible here and need not be placed in order that their owners be known. 

And so for the Alumni, — they had their annual get-together on Alumni Day in 
June, when the old were young again and all mingled in one grand holiday ‘to live 
in the days gone by.’ All in all their efforts have been fruitful and as we see them 
take leave from the campus, until another year shall bring their anniversary, our 
parting pledge is with them to strive after the ideal expressed by Monsignor Quirk; 
“that the new Seton Hall expanding by leaps and bounds, will advance until it 
equals any Catholic College in this great land in which we live.” 
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J. A. Keough 
Edward J. Kern 
John Kinsler 
Joseph M. Kinsella 
William J. Landers 
Edwin E. Lange 
Charles E. Lillis 
James A. Lundy 
Michael Magnier 
Richard A. Mahoney 
Adrian A. Maine 
J. T. Malone 
Patrick J. Maloney 
Thomas J. Maloney 
Thomas F. Mansfield 

B. Marcilla 
John F. Maxwell 
William McCann 
J. C. McClary 

J. A. McGeary 
John H. McManus 
James A. McNulty 
John L. McNulty 
Leroy E. McWilliams 
Sylvester P. McVeigh 
Michael Mercilino 
Aloysius Merity 
John Merrick 

Francis J. Monaghan, D. D. 
David B. Mulcahy 
James J. Mulhall 
Thomas F. Mulvaney 
John A. Munley 
George O’Callaghan 
Thomas F. O’Donnell 
Fred C. O’Neill 
H. W. O’Neil 
Daniel J. O’Reilly 

C. A. Pfister 
Thomas H. Powers 
Joseph Price 


Rev. Lester A. Quinn 

Rev. J. J. Reynolds 

Rev. A. J. Romanak 

Rev. John F. Ryan 

Rev. Carmel J. Scanlan 

Rev. John J. Sheerin 

Rev. Joseph A. Shovlin 

Rev. Patrick W. Smith 

Rev. Ignatius Szudrowtcz 

Rev. M. A. Thimmes 

Rev. Joseph R. Tuohey 

Rev. John M. Walsh 

Rev. H. J. Watterson 

Rev. John Aloysius Weisbrod 

Rev. P. J. Werne 

Rev. Michael J. Whalen 

Rev. J. Witkiewicz 

Rev. Henry J. Zolzer 

Mr. Joseph Arnold 

Hon. William J. Brennan 

Mr. George A. Brooks 

Mr. John Brown 

Mr. Francis P. Carroll 

Mr. Harry Coates 

Mr. James A. Cregan 

Dr. Daniel P. Donovan 

Mr. J. Dowd 

Mr. T. A. Dowd 

Mr. A. Dunne 

Mr. William J. Fanning 

Mr. James J. Farrell 

Mr. Milton A. Feller 

Mr. M. John Fish 

Mr. Leslie Fries 

Mr. Frank C. Gasteyer 

Mr. John Golden 

Mr. William J. Hamilton 

Mr. Thomas C. Hennessy 

Mr. Joseph Herbster 

Mr. Francis A. Higgins 

Mr. Frank Hill 
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Mr. James Holleran Mr. 

Mr. Michael W. Hornak Mr. 

Hon. John Howe Hon 

Mr. Maximilian Hubach Hon 

Mr. Joseph F. Hurley Hon 

Mr. Edward L. Jennings Mr. 

Hon. Robert E. Jennings, K. St. G. Mr. 
Dr. N. J. Kaiser Mr. 

Mr. Robert A. Kaiser Hon 

Mr. Anthony P. Kearns Mr. 

Hon. Eugene F. Kinkead, LL. D. Mr. 
Mr. Charles M. Kraus Mr. 

Mr. Daniel J. Leonard Mr. 

Hon. James T. Mackey, Ph. D. Mr. 
Mr. Casper J. Maier Mr. 

Mr. Andrew Majoros Mr. 

Mr. James Mannix Mr. 

Mr. W. L. Markey Mr. 

Mr. George Martin Mr. 

Hon. John A. Mathews Dr. 

Mr. Daniel P. McCann Mr. 

Mr. Thomas McCarthy Mr. 

Mr. Leo F. McManus Mr. 

Mr. Daniel E. Medvesky Mr. 

Mr. Howard E. Merity Mr. 

Mr. Sebastian Miller Mr. 

Mr. Joseph A. Mulhall Mr. 


John J. F. Mulcahy 
P. J. Murray 
. Francis D. New, LL. D. 

. James A. Nugent, Ph. D., LL. D 
. Patrick J. O’Connell 
Desmond A. O’Neill 
Paul J. O’Neill 
Francis J. Porter 
. Thomas P. Riley 
John Prout 
Joseph M. Robertson 
Frank S. Sauer 
F. C. L. Schreiner 
John F. Sheehan 
William Sheehan 
John A. Sherry 
Arthur Siniscal 
Alfred A. Stein 
Richard V. Stein 
Edward F. Sweeney 
N. J. Thees 
Joseph J. Toohey 
Nicholas A. Toppin 
Vincent P. Torppey 
Patrick J. Troy 
John J. Vavrence 
Frank Walsh, Jr. 


PATRONESSES 


Misses M. & E. Carroll 
Mrs. Joseph Corkery 
Mrs. Peter Cousins 
Mrs. P. Cran 
Miss Kathryn Donovan 
Miss Mary J. Donohue 
Mrs. Edward H. Feller 
Miss Mary A. FitzSimon 
Mrs. Charles J. Heimbold 
Miss Blanche Kaiser 
Miss Charlotte Kraus 
Mrs. J. P. Magner 


Miss F. M. Martin 
Miss Catherine McHale 
Mrs. J. R. McNeil 
Miss Marie Moore 
Mrs. Michael Powers 
Mrs. Michael Scott 
Miss Kathryn Sheehan 
Mrs. William Sheehan 
Mrs. John A. Sloan 
Mrs. Edward G. Stanley 
Mrs. W. Wilson 
Mrs. Anna M. Wyse 
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AREWELL, — must we say it now — Seton Hall, when ages crowd thy 
walls in crumbling lines — and time effaces thy proud picture of to-day — 
then would it not be better said than now? But no, we cannot wait for 
slow erasure of time to blank the palimsest of the mind, but with a happy smile as 
best can spring from parting friends we must give over to our under men our 
Alma Mater’s care. To stand without thy walls as men of yours, our hearts re- 
joice; and though a pang must come, thy training has taught us how to take it — 
with a smile, unselfish and strong. Farewell, but so that as true friends love re- 
mains set deep ; and though separation come, memory’s fine chain will bind ever- 
lastingly, unforgetably our Alma Mater to ourselves. 
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POWERFUL SIX 


ROYAL EIGHT 


THE 


CHANDLER NE WARK MOTORS 


Inc. 


Chandler Motor Cars 


Phone 4870-1 Mitchell 


239-241 CENTRAL AVENUE 


NEWARK, N. J. 



Phone Kearny 1128 Phone Harrison 3408 

Telephone 8766 Market 

Compliments of 

BERT M. FAY 


Undertaker and Embalmer 


36 RIDGE ROAD 
NORTH ARLINGTON, N. J. 

NICHOLAS W. KAISER 

332 HARRISON AVENUE 
HARRISON, N. J. 

Counsellor-at-Law 

Compliments of 


JOSEPH A. McHUGH, D. D. S. 

207 MARKET ST. NEWARK, N. J. 

358 MAIN ST. EAST ORANGE, N. J. 


: >•«■»•<>«•><>•«»-< >•«■»•< >•«■*•< >•« 
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LAWRENCE S. BODEMER 

Dealer in 

Beef, Veal, Mutton and Lamb 


88 ELEVENTH AYE. 


Corner Ninth Street 


NEWARK, N. J. 


Phone Harrison 2503 


M. JOSEPH DUFFY 
Florist 

BENDER MEMORIAL ACADEMY 
Day School for Boys and Girls 

“The Small Shop With A Big Reputation” 
Flowers For All Occasions 

416 LINDEN AVE. ELIZABETH, N. J. 

331 HARRISON AVE. HARRISON, N. J. 

Next to Holy Cross Church 

Address : Benedictine . Sisters 

Montgomery 350 


A. J. DOAN & SON 

Incorporated 

BOHNE BROTHERS & CO. 

34 BARCLAY STREET NEW YORK 

Printers 

94 MONTGOMERY STREET 
JERSEY CITY, N. J. 

Benj. H. Doan 

Are known as the best cassock makers, at the 
most reasonable prices. 

Priests and students are invited to call and 
find out for themselves. 


Compliments of 

PRUDEN & BURKE, Inc. 
Coal and Wood 

MORRISTOWN, N. J. 


Phones : 886-887 
Office: 17 Park Place 


Yard: 175 Morris Street 
Phones : 886, 887 


& 






142 


MEN AND YOUNG MEN 
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Chas. F. Manning 


Formerly of 


McGregor & Co. 


will find at MANNING’S just the kind of 
clothes they demand. For the man of con- 
servative tastes there are clothes which accen- 
tuate the dignity of his position and years — 
for the young man in “prep” or college — or 
the young business man there are clothes 
which bespeak the mode of America’s best 
universities — tailored throughout with the usu- 
al Manning precision and care. 


Standard Student Slickers 

*.75 


H Thos. W . Manning 

Formerly of 
1 McGregor & Co. 


Jas. P. McDonald = 

| MANNING & CO. 

| 2-4 SHIPMAN STREET 

= Opp. Court House At Branford PI. 


Hugh F. Reilly 


IDEAL BARBER SHOP 

Hair-cutting a Specialty 
Ladies’ and Children’s Hair-bobbing 

1096 SO. ORANGE AVENUE 
NEWARK, N. J. 


Phone 310 Hoboken Established 1882 


J. & W. STANLEY 

Cooperage 

Dealers in New and Second-Hand 
Casks, Barrels & Kegs 

400-406 13th ST. HOBOKEN, N. J. 


FOR 50 YEARS 

the Catholics of New York and vicinity have 
patronized our Firm and the ever increasing 
business proves that it pays to buy at Pustet’s. 
Three generations of Catholics are enrolled as 
customers, who have purchased their Prayer 
Books, Beads, Pictures and Articles of Devo- 
tion from the old reliable house. 

Long Experience is our best Guarantee. 
Our Host of Friends and Patrons our best 
proof of 

Careful, Conscientious, Considerate Service 
and Attention 

FR. PUSTET & CO. 

52 BARCLAY ST. NEW YORK 


Phone Connection 


H. J. Casey 


THE RADIO & ELECTRICAL 
SHOP 

“Better Radio’’ 

2 HOLLYWOOD AVE. HILLSIDE, N. J. 
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Investment Securities 


KINKEAD, FLORENTINO & CO. 


Members New York Stock Exchange 


1 20 BROADWAY 


NEW YORK CITY 


Phone: Rector 8280 


EUGENE F. KINKEAD 
LEO J. FLORENTINO 


ROBERT T. STONE 
THOMAS J. MALONEY 


The Most Popular Prayerbo ok in English 

prater 
BooR 

HAPPINESS IN 
GOODNESS 

Reflections, Coun- 
sels, Prayers and 
Devotions. With 
Marriage Mass. 

By Rev. 

F.X. USANCE 

702 pages, size, 
inches 

It is indeed a prayer-book that is “dif- 
ferent.” It takes prayers and meditation 
into the bracing air and sweet sunshine 
cf God. 

BINDINGS— Seal grain, cloth, stiff covers, 
square corners, $1.35; Imitation leather, limp, 
$1.50; real leather, gold edges, $2.25. 

Complete list of books sent on application 

BENZIGER BROTHERS 

NEW YORK, • . . . 36-38 Barclay Street 

CINCINNATI, 429 Main Street 

CHICAGO, . 205-207 W. Washington Stre-f 



Telephones: Mulberry 2280-2281 


WALTER P. DUNN 

Inc. 

Plumbing, Heating 
Power Work 


42 MECHANIC STREET 


NEWARK, N. J. 
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my 

Durham* 
Duplex 
Blades are 
tested with 
Extra 
Precaution 



Durham - Duplex 
Sight Test 


AFTER the long, keen Dur- 
J-*- ham-DuplexBlades come 
thru our manufacturing proc- 
ess (with examinations at every 
stage) they’re 98% perfect. But 
then each blade must pass the 
strict Hair Test and a careful 
sight test by skilled examiners. 


This extra precaution is taken, 
not to discover the 98% good 
blades, but to insure you 
against the other 2%. 


That’s why 1 2 ,000,000 men join us in 
declaring these wonderful Durham- 
Duplex Blades 100% perfect! 


THREE HANDSOME NEW DURHAM-DUPLEX SETS 
Interchangeable Blades 50c for package of 5 * 


At All Leading Dealer » 


mrr.r.vj 


-IUPLEX 


9 hcBladesVen Swear By- not Jt 


Compliments of 


THE FRESHMAN CLASS 
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THE BENEDICTINE ACADEMY 

840 NO. BROAD STREET ELIZABETH, N. J. 

High School for Girls 

Affiliated with the Catholic University of America and approved by the 
New Jersey State Board of Education 
Primary, Intermediate, Academic and Commercial Departments 
The curriculum embraces a thorough English course, together with the 
ancient and modern languages, also physical science 


Repairing and Wiring 
Fixtures and Motors 
Radios Made To Order 


SPROSS ELECTRIC 
COMPANY 

Contracting Engineers 

Telephone: Waverly 3680 

246 CHANCELLOR AVENUE 
NEWARK, N. J. 


Phone Dela. 1917 


Sheet Metal Work 


JAS. S. McDEVITT & CO. 

General Contractors 
Roofing, Plumbing, Heating 


267 OCEAN AYE. 


JERSEY CITY 


Phones : 

Mulberry 3449 Market 1086 


A. H. SINNIGEN 


Manufacturer of 


Fine Confectionery and Ice Cream j 

j 

Churches, Lodges, Weddings and 
Parties Supplied At 

Short Notice | 


1037 SOUTH ORANGE AVENUE 


NEWARK, N. J. 


Compliments of 


MR. & MRS. DAVIS FINEBERG 


64 CLAREMONT AYE. JERSEY CITY 
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Fred J. Keim, 108 Fourth St. 


Ernest F. Schaefer, 98 Niagara St. 
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Telephone Market 6332 


KEIM & SCHAEFFER, Inc. 
Quality Printers 


44-46 BRANFORD PLACE 


NEWARK, N. J. 


Bet. Halsey and Washington Streets 


Phone: Mulberry 1026 


Goods Called For and Delivered 


Compliments of 


EDWARD J. KERN 


ALEXANDER'S 

Tailors, Cleaners, Dyers 

1031 SO. ORANGE AVENUE 
SOUTH ORANGE. N. J. 


Plumbing and Heating 


Telephone: South Orange 54 


Contractor 


NEWARK, N. J. 


F. MAIER & SONS 
Coal, Wood and Grain 

1 WEST SOUTH ORANGE AVENUE 
SOUTH ORANGE, N. J. 



COX SONS & VINING 

131 EAST 23rd STREET, NEW YORK 
Makers of 

Caps, Gowns and Hoods 

Cassocks and Clerical Suits — Judicial Robes 
Workmanship the Best and Prices Reasonable 
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Telephone: Waverly 0687 


GEORGE AHR 

Mortician 

1 he Funeral Home” 


658 SPRINGFIELD AVENUE 

(At South Seventeenth St.) 


NEWARK, N. J. 


WHO! Built Seton Hall’s Fence? 



JOSHUA COLLINSON FENCE COMPANY 

366 CRANE STREET Phone 1426 Orange ORANGE, N. J. 


Phone: Market 4313 

Phone: Market 7528 

S. C. ROTHROCK 

F. E. ADLER & CO. 

Custom Tailor 

Printers 

Full Dress Suits To Hire 

“Producing Good Printing Since 1885” 

53 ACADEMY ST. NEWARK, N. J. 

272 MULBERRY ST. NEWARK, N. J. 


o 
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QUALITY 


SERVICE 
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Restaurant 

192 HALSEY STREET NEWARK, N. J. 

Telephone Mulberry 5589 


Telephone Terrace 6467 

JAMES M. VAUGHAN 

Funeral Director, Embalmer 

Home for Services 


679 BERGEN ST. 


NEWARK, N. J. 



>4 [ ' ^ j 



(PdellA 

GLOSSINE 


M. P. CRONIN 


Tobacconist 


Wholesale — Retail 


12 FIRST ST. 


ELIZABETH, N. J. 


Compliments of 


EUGENE A. KELLY 


Real Estate and Insurance 


364 MAIN STREET 


EAST ORANGE, N. J. 
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Compliments of 


THE JUNIOR CLASS 


Compliments of 


THE SOPHOMORE CLASS 



I 



Telephone: South Orange 2686 

SISTERS OF CHARITY 

STANDARD GARAGE 

St. Aloysius’ Academy 

Expert Auto Repairing 

High School Department 

Towing From All Parts 

555 BERGEN AVENUE 
JERSEY CITY, NEW JERSEY 

160 WEST SO. ORANGE AVENUE 
SOUTH ORANGE, N. J. 


i 

i 

\ 

I 

! MARQUIER’S PHARMACY 

i 

j 

I Rexall Agency 

i 

f 

! 

| We Call For and Deliver Your Wants 

i 

i 

SANFORD & SOUTH ORANGE AVES. NEWARK, N. J. 

f 

| 

! Call Mulberry 2878 

I 

i 

i 

Re-Built Typewriters 

All Makes 

Sold - Rented - Repaired 


AMERICAN WRITING MACHINE 

CO. 

449 CENTRAL AVENUE 
Branch Brook 5400 

NEWARK 

\ 

A - -- 



34 CLINTON STREET 
Mulberry 6224 
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Telephone 2222 Delaware 


E. W. BLACKER & SON 

Funeral Directors 


416 JACKSON AVENUE 


JERSEY CITY, N. J. 


Mortuary Chapel 


Private Ambulance Service 


Telephone So. Orange 1900 


GEORGE G. SALMON CO. 


Coal, Masons’ Supplies, Cement Blocks 


417 VALLEY STREET 


SOUTH ORANGE, N. J. 


Phone 601 Bayonne 


WILLIAM C. DEVLIN 

\ 

Plumbing and Heating Contractor 

i 

i 


30 WEST 10th ST. 


BAYONNE, N. J. 


Phones 7335 — 6706 Orange 

Members Board of Realtors of The Oranges 
and Maplewood 

JOSEPH G. BROWN 
GEORGE F. BROWN 

Realtors and Insurance 

Brown Building 

352 MAIN STREET ORANGE, N. J. 

East Orange Office: 

156 NORTH PARK ST. 

Phone Orange 910' 


i 
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L F. HERSH & BROS. 

Wholesale Grocers 


NEWARK PLAINFIELD ELIZABETH 


Phone 2113 Bergen 

Phone So. Orange 2624 


HAARLANDER BROS. 


Dealers in 


Doors, Frames, Sash, Trim, Glass 

HERMAN HOOPMAN 

106 VALLEY ST. 
SOUTH ORANGE, N. J. 

Butcher 

Telephone 6066 Essex 


LYON 


Cleaners and Dyers — Tailors 

830 NEWARK AVENUE 

“Perfection” — our motto 

JERSEY CITY, N. J. 

1013 SO. ORANGE AVE. 
Next to Rivoli Theater 
NEWARK, N. J. 
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SCHMIDT’S 

Stationery — Books — T oys 
Circulating Library 


Two Stores: 


21 SOUTH ORANGE AVE. 
SOUTH ORANGE, N. J. 


350 MAIN STREET 
ORANGE, N. J. 


Phone: South Orange 107 


WILLIAM KEHOE 

ALEX BEATRICE 

Pharmacist 

Candy Store — Barber Shop 

SOUTH ORANGE AVE. & VALLEY ST. 
SOUTH ORANGE 

SOUTH ORANGE, N. J. 


Phone: Market 2203 Established 1888 

JAS. A. LALLY 

Almost Everything 

CHAS. NISENSON 

Hat Manufacturer 


Dealer in High Grade Seconds 

73 SOUTH ORANGE AVENUE 
SOUTH ORANGE, N. J. 

17-19 WILLIAM STREET 
Near Broad Street NEWARK, N. J. 


Telephones: South Orange 1840-1841 


ROLL, SICKLEY & SONS 

Coal, Lumber and Masons’ Materials 

SOUTH ORANGE, N. J. 
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HILLSIDE HARDWARE 
SHOP 


H. Koenig, Prop. 


1233 WOODRUFF AYE. 


HILLSIDE, N. J. 


SAINT DOMINIC’S 
ACADEMY 

Conducted by the Sisters of 
Saint Dominic 

A Standard High School for Girls 
Vocal and Instrumental Music 


669 BERGEN AVENUE 


JERSEY CITY, N. J. 


A Word to The Wise 


For Your Cassocks, See or Write 


GEORGE GERRITS 


Clerical Tailor 


SEMINARY AVE. YONKERS, N. Y 


None Better 


Compliments of 


HARRINGTON BROTHERS, Inc. 


JERSEY CITY, N. J. 


John M. Judge 


William L. Fox 


Telephone 8086 Market 

JUDGE & FOX 

Clothiers 


794 BROAD ST. 


NEWARK, N. J. 


Ground Floor, Kinney Building, 
Broad and Market Streets 
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Compliments of 






A FRIEND 


THE TOWN RESTAURANT 


Under the Management of Conroy & Toye 


LINCOLN HIGHWAY, 900 MIDDLESEX AVE. METUCHEN, N. J. 


Open Day and Night 


‘Next to Home this is the Place to Eat” 


THE HALF DIME SAVINGS BANK 

Invites you to do business with it’s Officers as well as it’s Tellers 
We are here to give advice as well as to handle funds. 

We invite new accounts on our record. 

356-8 MAIN STREET, Cor. of LACKAWANNA PLAZA 
ORANGE, NEW JERSEY 


Power Plant Engineers 
New York Office: 

Water Kidde & Company — 140 Cedar St. 


THOMAS J. FINNEGAN 

Heating Engineer and Contractor 

189 HARRISON AVE. JERSEY CITY 


Tel. 4353 Bergen 


EXCELSIOR DAIRY j 

Scheeler & Docen, Props. j 

i 

Absolutely Pure Milk and Cream j 

Sweet and Salt Butter, Eggs and Cheese 

Selected Grade A Milk | 

216 FULTON AVE. JERSEY CITY, N. J. 
Branch, 135 Jackson Avenue 
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Compliments of 


A FRIEND 
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| Compliments of 

i 

i 

i 

| HILL BREAD CO. 

i 

i 

\ 

NEWARK, N. I. 

I 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

I 

| Telephone Mitchell 1808 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

I 

| DANIEL J. CRONIN 

i 

i 

j General Contractor 

i 

i 

i 

I 

| 717 SOUTH ORANGE AVENUE 

| 

| NEWARK, N. J. 

i 

I 

i 

\ • 

158 


Phone: Market 3493-4895 

i 

i 

i 

1 

i 

DOYLE FISH CO., Inc. i 
Fish Dealers 


Wholesale Retail 

j 

Shell Fish a Specialty 


362-364-434-436 NEW CENTER MKT. 

NEWARK, NEW JERSEY | 

| 

j 

i 

\ 

i 

Compliments of 

I 

i 

FITZPATRICK & SULLIVAN \ 

t 

i 

f 

466 BROADWAY BAYONNE, N. J.- j 

I 

i 

i 

\ 

i 

EUREKA FIRE HOSE MFG. CO. j 


! 
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HOLY FAMILY ACADEMY 

115 WEST EIGHTH STREET 
BAYONNE, N. J. 

Two Distinct Courses: 

NORMAL AND COLLEGE 
PREPARATORY — SECRETARIAL 


Under the Administration of 

SISTERS OF ST. JOSEPH 


HILLSIDE ICE SUPPLY 

Charles Grant, Mgr. 


1120 WOODRUFF AYE. HILLSIDE, N. J. 


Phone Emerson 9824 



It’s Spring, Fellows! 
Time For 
New Clothes 



And with it has come a marvelous showing of 
Suits and Topcoats that comparies with the 
finest ever seen on Fifth Avenue. This is the 
big story we've hinted at for the past month 
— and now we can tell the fashionable youth 
of this city the radical changes we’ve made in 
our methods of making and selling clothes. 
We want you to see these superb clothes as 
early as possible. 


THE LARKEY CO. 

MARKET, Cor. HALSEY STREET 
NEWARK, N. J. 


Telephone 2091 Established 1908 



Tailor — Designing 

13 NO. FOURTH ST. HARRISON, N. J. 


Compliments of 


NATIONAL IRON BANK 


Three Per Cent Interest on Checking Accounts 
Four Per Cent Special Thrift Deposits 
Acts as Executor, Administrator, Trustee 

Safe Deposit Boxes 

MORRISTOWN, NEW JERSEY 
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©1925 G1LLIS &GEOGH£GAN,N.Y, 


Telescopic Hoist 

with Automatic Gear Shitting Brake 
Device and Silencer 


5; f > p .'^' 5 


G&G TelescopicHoist 
in use at 

United States Capitol 
Washington.D.C. 


TODAY 

Is the best time to start your bank ac- 
count — Regular deposits of one dollar or 
more will keep it growing. 


SAVINGS INVESTMENT & 
TRUST COMPANY 


525 Main St. 16 So. Orange Ave. 

East Orange South Orange 


Resources over $17,000,000 


Member Federal Reserve System 


Compliments of 


ITALIAN VINEYARD CO. 


34 BARCLAY ST. NEW YORK CITY 


SCHWARTZ, KIRWIN & FAUSS 


Specialty Jewelers 


College Jewelry, Rings and Pins — Medals 


26-28 BARCLAY ST. NEW YORK 
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Telephone: Humboldt 3044 












r. a. McDonough & co. 

Tires — Tubes — Auto Supplies — Vulcanizing 

“Balloon Tire Specialists” 

“Newark’s Goodyear Service Depot’’ 


497-499 CENTRAL AVENUE 
Opposite Goodyear Tire & Rubber Co. 


3 SO. ORANGE AVENUE 
SO. ORANGE, N. J. 


Best Wishes From 


THE SETONIAN 


A Monthly Issued by the Students 


of 


SETON HALL 


South Orange 125 


Bigelow 5315 


RICHARD E. SMITH 

110 SO. ORANGE AVENUE, WEST 
SOUTH ORANGE, N. J. 

R. E. SMITH CO. 

Real Estate & Insurance 


J. J. McLaughlin 


D. A. Murphy 


McLaughlin & murphy 

Florists 

“Say It With Flowers” 

184 CLINTON AVE. NEWARK, N. J. 
Telephone: Waverly 0433 
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FRANK A. CALLAN 

Carpenter and Builder 


NEWARK, N. J. 


Telephone: Mitchell 7278 


25 EASTERN PARKWAY 


Shop: 19-25 North 13th Street 


Telephone 2597 Market 


CORNELIUS F. KAISER 

Sanitary Plumbing 

Heating and Tinning 
Contractor 

Jobbing Promptly Attended To 


’401 LAFAYETTE ST., NEWARK, N. J. 


Tel. Pen. 1557, 1558 


MIKE BOWE 


Dealer in Fine Flowers 


14 WEST 33rd ST. 


NEW YORK 



Business and Secretarial Colleges and Schools 
of New York and New Jersey 

Day or Evening All Year 

Courses: Secretarial, Stenography, Book-keep- 
ing. 

Executive Offices: 155 MARKET STREET 
NEWARK, N. J. 

W. C. Cope, Pres. F. C. Walter, Manager 








162 


\ 

i 

j 

I 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

j 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 

i 



CARE AND PRECISION 

You must exercise both if you would become proficient 

in your studies 

CARE AND PRECISION 

Is Our Rule in the Making of All Engravings. It is the 

Secret of Our Success 


DAY AND NIGHT SERVICE 


Telephones: Mitchell 4090-91 


THE ESSEX ENGRA VING CO. 

ARTISTS, PHOTO ENGRAVERS, COLOR PLATES 


44 Branford Place 


Newark, N. J. 
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Tel. Mulberry 0876 
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Emerson said: “We can live without pictures, but not so well.” A 

glance at the Photo-illustrations in this book convinces one as to 
how much assistance they render to its admitted charm. They were 
produced by the Sherman Studio, 565 Broad St., Newark, a photo- 
graphic standby at Seton Hall. 


SHERMAN PHOTOS 

565 BROAD STREET NEWARK, N. J. 


NEW JERSEY LAW 
SCHOOL 

Pre-Legal Department 

EAST PARK STREET 
NEWARK, NEW JERSEY 

One year of college work will 
be required to enter New Jer- 
sey Law' School in September, 
1927, and two years in 1928. 

This college work may be 
taken in the Pre-Legal Depart- 
ment of New Jersey Law School 
beginning September, 1927. 

PRE-LEGAL BUILDING 

(To be occupied September 1, 1927) Catalogs sent on Request. 



T he cover for 
this annual 
was created bv 

The DAVID j. 
MOLLOY CO. 

2857 N. Western Avenue 
Chicago, Illinois 

fBvery Molloy Made 
Cover bears this 
trade mark on the 
back lid. 


Phone 1702 


Established 1917 


MAIN STREET PRESSING 
& TAILORING CO., INC. 


Clothes Cleaned, Pressed, Altered and 
Remodeled 


Orders Called For and Delivered 
470 MAIN ST. EAST ORANGE, N. J. 
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BERTL 

Says 

Economy is merely a 
matter of thoughtful pur- 
chasing. 

The Genuine is always cheaper than 
the Imitation. 

A Gift from our Stock is a delicate 
compliment to the receiver — 

Because my name is another way of 
saying : 

“HIGH QUALITY” 
“REASONABLE PRICES” 

NORBERT BERTL 

The Popular Jeweler and Diamond 
Expert 

44-46 SPRINGFIELD AVENUE 
NEWARK NEW JERSEY 


MONTICELLO 

PHARMACY 


149 SOUTH ORANGE AVENUE 


At City Line 


NEWARK, N. J. 


Telephone : Market 4880 


Compliments of 


THE WASHINGTON RESTAURANT 


559 BROAD STREET 


NEWARK, N. J. 


I 


TAFT’S PHARMACY 


South Orange’s Leading Drug Store 


COR. SOUTH ORANGE AND 
VOSE AVENUE 


Telephone: Mulberry 2847 

JOSEPH J. MULLIN 

Undertaker 


105 WASHINGTON STREET 
NEWARK, N. J. 
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The Printed Word! 


The 1927 issue of 
the White and 
Blue is a product 
of our plant. 


HEN Guttenberg invented the first movable types, 
the cause of education received its greatest im- 
petus. All the colleges of the world owe their 
efficacy to the printed word. It is the bulwark of learning, 
and the greatest asset of the modern university. 

But the educational value of the printed word does not 
cease with the diploma. Through printing, people are in- 
fluenced in their social and business lives. Printed adver- 
tising teaches us to enjoy the comforts of civilization. We 
buy automobiles, radios, washing machines, good clothes, 
and good food through the appeal of the printed word. 

Leaving college, every gradute has something to sell to the 
world. It may be a manufactured product, or its may be 
professional service. All of this will require the help of 
the printing press. When you need the aid of printing, go 
to the man who has been graduated from the school of 
experience. Colyer puts personality into your printing. 




BROAD & LAFAYETTE STREETS 
NEWARK, N. J. 
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